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LETTER I. 



To Mifs Sylvester. 



London, May 2. 

" TV^YSTERIOUS powers! what a 
** i.VX fate was mine !** were the words 
of that lady with whom you were fo taken, 
on feeing her with me on a tranfieiJt vifit 
I made in your neighbourhood lad fummer 
to Lady Wallis. " Myfterious powers ! 
" what a fate was mine !" cried fhe, as, 
burfting into the room this" morning, Ihe 
caught me round the neck, and fecming- 
ly.(ighed ^t hier very foul on my bofom. 
Vo Li*ii B Con* 
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^-Continuing fame time in ^ this pofture^ fur- 
' prize at lalt gkve way to fpeech, enou^ 
^ to let me inquire into the cauie of fo much 
.precipitation and fadnefs, together wit^ 
ithe reafon of lier being in town, when I 
• imagined her devoted to her new-married 
•friend. Lady Treble, at Hartley, in Berk- 
;lhire. 

All in vain. A look of forrow in my 
rface was all that followed. I then .gently 
Jed her to a feat, and placed myfelf befide 
her, in hopes of being able, by degrees, to 
/Team the: fubjedt of her forrows. Fruitle&- 
Jy ! As I gazed, I law the laft drop of 
^ blood retreating from her cheek. Alarmed 
.at the fight, I loudly cried out for help : 
;my mother came in, prefented her drops^^ 
.the fair 4Eifflifted recovers; looks gratitude 
,with,her ppening eyes, while her tongue 
^petitions a retreat, until hcrfpirits would 
ibctter ferve for entering on the recital of 
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THE FAULT WAS ALL MIS OWN, 3 

her melancholy tale. The requeft was too 
teaibnable to be refufed* She was there- 
fore ibfl:antly conduded to the apartment 
ufually allotted to her when my gueft; and 
I retired ta my clofet, with the view of di- 
verting the tedioufnefs of fufpenfe^ in writ-^ 
ing» What fhall I write ? I can think but 
on hen Still fhe fends not for me *, nor 
comes herfclf. Then I will go to her. No* 
She certainly has forrows* Thefe forrows 
muft be recent ; and if recent, muft they 
not have time, fince griefs immatured are 
hdghtened, not reprefled, by communica-^ 
tion ? Sacred then be this hour to the feel^ 
ings of a juftly beloved friend ! There is 
a fort of luxury in woe, which it were pro- 
fanation to break in upon. Let her enjoy 
it whole and entire* I am now talking 
with my Becca. Let me be honelt* I am 
going to hold parley with my own curiofity i 
and Bee, if ihe will, may attend to the re-^ 
fult.— ." S^ light," you cry, " and your 
oitv-J B a ** friend 
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" friend in affliftion ?' Jnconfiftent crea- 
'« ture!" — Patience, my dear. I think 
myfelf pretty well of a piece, confidering I 
am a woman, I was going to conjefture, 
it is true ; -but to cohjedure folemnly, as 
folemnly at leafl: as a range amidft general 
ideas would permit.. Particulars are with- 
Jield, you know -, and nothing that is ge- 
neral is fo very afFedting : for inftance, we 
ar^ told of a general maffacre, a general 
ilaughter, or the like. How do we take 
them? The moft pbilofophically in the 
world. We tritely exclaim againft the 
zeal of bigots, and the ambition of fovereign 
princes. So could I now, in my friend's 
behalf, againft the perfidy of man ; for, 
upon maturer thoughts, I am led to con* 
xlude that fometbing of that kind is the 
caufe of her grief: and caufe enough to 
;grieve it is, doubtlefs. But the evil is com- 
mon. So much the worfe. Mifs Mel- 
mouth is not the firft who has been caught 
jiapping in this road The i^^ide of afpir- 
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g to a rank above them has induced num- 
:rs of girls to liften to the fine things 
id to them by fome young fellow of 
(hion, until their heart, if not their vir- 
ie,.is gone. And, really, cither of thefe- 
>fent, it' mufl: be confefled that we fe- 
des fdrm no refpeftable figures. lA 
fticc, however, to Miiis * Melmouth, I 
oft. not fuppofe the latter of thefe fitua- 
)ns to be hens : but, beautiful and de- 
rndent as (he isj I do not wonder, if fome 
retch, more wealthy than honourable, nuy ' 
we addrefled her as for marriage, the 
tter to compafs an ignoble end ; the dif- 
very of which I take to be the caufe of 
r hurrying to me in all that violence of 
ought dejefted : for her notions of virtue' 
e lb romantically nice, that, I well know, 
e could no more bear the fight of him 
10 dared to entertain a thought againft her 
aftity, than can the virgih fnows be gazed 
by the garilh fun, and not withdrav^ 
emfelves z^f^y in tears. 

*^i B 3 Inter- 
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Interrupted ! My mother fends for me 
down ; a gentleman whom I fhall be glad 
to fee. Captain Gaymore, waits, I have 
not feen him this age : fo I muft attend. 

Afternoon, 4 oMock. 

There's no enduring the fellow, he is 
fo vain : juft returned from Wales, at 
which place, if you believe him, he proved 
a fecond conqueror : the women were one 
and all fo emulous of the diftin&ion^ of be- 
ing noticed by him; the men ready to 
burft with envy at his fuccefs. 

*' Succefs, Captain ! oh, fie ! I thought 
" you more of a man than to bo^ft.'* 

" But fuch triumphs P* 

" Not worth the mentioning, for a pot of 
** coffee. Talk of triumphs, where the 
•* invincible army of coquet ^ for med the 

^^* mmhaf- 
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** combatants. In the country there can 
*• be no fuch advcrfaries^ found." 

" Wrong, by all that's right. Madam !'*, 

" Coquets in Wales, Captain? Then 
^^ Londiin is the land of prudes/* 

" London is a foil that produces variety : 
** but for an uniformity of wi(hing girls, 
** fend me to a convent, or an, aflcmbly 
** two hundred miles^ frjom town.'* 

« ■ ■■ 

Here . we were broke in upon, by . an 
old foolifhly fafliionable widow of wealth, 
** My dear Mifs Hawkefby, do pray be 
** quick in favouring me with a fight of 
*' the head-drefs you wore at the lad ri- 
" dotto i I hear it was perfectly French !*• 

*• Oh! perfeaiy, Madam,'* returned I; 
** perfectly French: it was made in Tavif- 
** tock-ftr»lt." 

*^ i B 4 She 
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She was piqued •, yet I was retained m 
the fervice longer than I wiflied. A relief 
was mine at laft, in its occurring to the 
widow that fhe had a dinner which Captain 
Gaymore ufed mightily to like when foor 
Mr. Sugarcane was living. Away they 
both went 5 and whether Gaymore's pro- 
digalities may not at laft force him upon 
feeking a refource in the affluence of Mrs. 
Sugarcane's (lores is a queftion for time to 
infwer. I ;iev(jr knew this 'fanfic ^nged 
thing called ^me move fo like a ihail be- 
fore, 

Mifs Melmouth would neither come down 
to dinner, nor permit any to be fent her. 
By tea time^ (he hopes to be able to (it 
with us. Meanwhile I have again made 
my pen an auxiliary to patience. I fcrib- 
bled over the chat of uninterefting vififtants : 
vague and inefFedlual ! The gloominefs of 
thinking forcibly (teals on me. ^Xhis girl 

runs 
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THE FAULT WAS ALL HIS OWN. 9 

runs ftrangely in my head. What to think 
about her, I know -not. As to the conjec- 
ture I lately made, on review I find it good 
for nothing. Is it probable, that a bare at- 
tempt to be feduced could make her take 
on fo, when fo many have furvived the fe- 
du6lion itfelf ? Let me fee : would I not 
have fvirvived it too, rather than, Lucretia 
like, have fought refuge from a dagger, 
when the thing was .beyond retrieve ? I 
dare not afk myfelf many queftions about 
it. None of us know how we might have 
come ofi^ in the day of trial. The proudefl: 
Jbe among us might have proved an eafier 
conqueit than many of thofe haplefs beings 
who are now doomed to earn their bread 
in jthe arms of prpftitution. Why then 
condemn we without diftindlion the wretches 
whom lefs happy circumftances laid open 
to the tempter's fnare ? Whether it be from 
.a confcioufnefs of my own weakneis, w,hich 
I feel, and feeling affed: not to dilTemble^ 
or whct'/br it be the refult of a temper 
' B 5 thoroughly 



\ 



10 THE FAULT WAS ALL HIS OWN. 

thoroughly awake to the misfortunes of hu- 
jTianity, that prompt me to be thus candid, 
I knofw not : but certain it is, that if my 
Sophia hath indeed fallen, fhe might now 
approach the tribunal of my fricndfliip, 
pour forth her whole foul in confidence 
before it, and go off exulting in the le- 
nity of her fentence. But can it be that 
Ihe hath. fallen indeed ? Avert it. Heaven ! 
Yet, I know not now, but I feel as if a 
foniething fatal to her peace has happened. 

** Myfterious powers ! what a fate was 
•* mine !** cried Ihe in a voice that vibrates 
ftill dolefully in my ear. And then that 
diflraftion of look and air that accompanied 
thefe words ! Something terrible there muft 
be ! But what ? Let foothing words, if 
fuch be mine, find out. Yes, my thoughts 
grow warm ^ 1 cannot wait till tea time : this 
moment wiH I go and fympathize with the 
lovely mourner, by demanding igi (hare in 

her diftrefs* Harkl What n^^ that 

violent 
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violent' rapping at the door ? fuch clattering 
of horfes too ? I'll peep. A poll coach ! 
Not.a foul within it ! fix foaming long tailed 
horfes beforC) two liverieS) well mounted, 
bring up the rear ! So ! fo ! fo ! I muft 
fly and attend. Things ripen apace. Oh ! 
but firft let me clap the door againft your 
curiofity, by dropping a feal on this letter, 
and polling it off while bound in the pre- 
cinfts of a fingle fheet. A wonder, to come 

from the hand of your 

Maria Hawkesby i 
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L E T TE R II. 

To the fame. 

Wednefday mornings May 3. 

XT r ELL! who could help it ? Pofi- 
^ ^ tively, not I. I did my beft 5 but 
who could Hand a coach and fix coming 
on full drive, profcriptive of every aim to 
fee poor curiofity at eafe? Thefe coaches 
and fix, Becca, come they on good or bad 
lerrands, or no errand at all but that of be- 
ing feen, poflefs a charm highly intoxicating 
to female imaginations. I was fo loft in 
the contemplation of the equipage I told 
you of laft night, together with the con- 
jefture what its purpofe might be, that I 
could hardly perfuade myfelf into the be- 
lief of being awake, when I faw Mifs Mel- 
mouth ftepping intqrit, and my mother re- 
turning from her attendance on the \mv fugi- 

J'^i 
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tive, who now was^ fetting ofF with a velo*- 
city, the fight of which had the power of 
putting my feet in motion at. laft. I raa 
down Hairs, with a violence that over-* 
threw my mother to the ground as fhe 
was afcending the firft ftep; 

" Maria! blefe me! Oh my arm! I 
** wonder, daughter — '* 

• •« • - . 

** Dear Madam! I hope you are not 

*« hurt?" 

** Hurt ? -don't you fee my arm ? You'll 
•^ always be at thefe flights, or never in 
^* motion. The opodildock ; it pains me 
** fadly. Where are thefe wdnches ?" 






*t I'll run myfelf,: Madam.'* 



' ^ 






■ Cut my head, and give the plaifter: 
it is mcjfe, however, than every body will 
do.^T (So, following me, (he placed her- 
'^ . fclf 
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felf conveniently on a feat adjoining ; and 
to work I went with the arm a la doSeufe ; 
and fo fuccefsfully, that my mother's good 
humour foon took place of anguifh. 

** I can*t divine, daughter, what could 
" be the caufe of Mifs Melmouth's com- 
** ing to town/' 

** Nor I, Madam, the caufe of her go- 
" ing out of town fo abruptly, I was not 
'^ worth a good bye/' 

'* Condemn her not. The fault, if one 
•♦ it be, was mine/' 



^* Yours, Madam ! 



9f 



*« Certainly 5 or rather caU it the fault 
" of her circumftances." 



" How ! 



)» 



** Her grandfather lies near expiring. 
*' He wiftied to fee Sophia. Gkders were 
^* therefore given to fetch ho^fc him. 
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^ They fcarcely knew where to feck her i 
** but chance lockify dircdled the feekers 
'* here, on the ftrength of the report which 
*' has prevailed of the friendfhip fubfift* 
** ing between you and this amiable wo- 
** man. When I foUfad how things flood, 
^^ I thought no time to be lofl, and in con- 
** fequence hurried her off" under pain of 
forfeiting her grandfather's blefling ; a 
blelling rendered doubly valuable, in its 
having been fo cruelly and obftinately 
'* refufed to the tears, the prayers, of an 
*« imploring daughter, her unfortunate mo- 
*• ther, poor Mrs, Melmouth !*• 

Poor Mrs. Melmouth indeed ! She was 
the darling child of a m«n of opulence and 
wealth ; but, on her imprudendy happen- 
ing to unite her fate with that of a com- 
mon foldier, (he never was looked on with 
a forgiving eye by a fingle perfon in her 
family. Thence her rcfolution to follow 
her hif^ ^ abroad, and ibare with him 
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the dangers and toils of war ; leaving be- 
hind her then only child Sophia.— But 
where was I ? Oh ! with my mother, nurfing 

her arm in the little parlour* 



•' Yes, Madam, poor Mrs.Melmouth I 
1 wonder whether Ihe is dead or living ?*• 



€€ 



*' Heaven knows, Maria^ Dead, I fup- 
pofe, and he too.**^ 



** Probably not. About feven years ago> 
** fuch names were on the lift of thofe dit 
•* banded officers who petitioned for and 
*• obtained feme fettlement in our Ame- 
.*' rican colonies. Mr; IV^elmauthj it was 
^^ reported, you know,^. had arrived at the 
,*^ rank of a commiflioned officer, by his 
" merits and approved valour in the field." 

** True ; but I fapcy the Melmputh on 
^^ that lift could not be the faiitf, or furely 
^ fome tidings had been aonv^e^ before 

'' this 
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** this to 'his brother ; he who adted more 
*' than a parent's part by your orphan 
friend, from the day he found her out 
providentially for his niece, to that 
wherein (he forfqted his protection by 
her refufal of the gentleman who was fe- 
" Jcded to be her hulhand." 



cc 
c< 
u 
cc 



" A fine hufband ! a boorifh knight of 
the mulhroom fpccies/* 



cc 



** To be fure, he was not the fine gcntle- 
*^ man^ but he was richi Her uncle could 
not pretend to give her a fortune fuitable 
to the education he gave her. Was he 
•* then to blame in his aim to fettle her 
*• genteely, when his advanced agq pro- 
**. mifed him no length of years for that 
•• purpofe ? This is a point of view in 
" which Mifs Melmouth muft ftand con- 
** demned to the world'" 

** The world, Mad^m, is a biafled judge ^ 

** and th Je who make any part of their 

•v V « happinefs 
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** happinefs depend upon its opinion may- 
** go to bed miferable every night of their 
" lives. Was it not for otu things I 
** fliould fet down Sophia as a heroine, for 
having fo nobly contemned the partial 
pleas of intereft, and being, what honour 
*^ diftates, a free woman, where her af- 
*' fedions refufed to take part in the bon- 
" ' dage impofed on. her perfon if fhe had 
** confented to marry Sir Jonathan Job- 
«. blett." 

«* As it happened it may do. I do not 
^* doubt but this expedition to her grand- 
** father will put her on a footing very 
♦^different from what ihc hitherto has 
** been. But what is that one thing which 
^' bars her chkvti with you to a place a- 
** mong heroines ?'* 

^^ It is a fecret attachment^ whicb^ I am. 
** convinced^ (he has for fome perfon 
^^ whofe rank or fortune might make it 

^* prefumpdon in her to name.*' \ 

#f^Very 
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** Very well, daughter ! At long run, 
•* you have found out an ailment for 
** your fex's difintereftednefs. Their re- 
** fufal of one man muft conftantly be 
** fuppofed the confequencc of a previous 
" liking for another ?** 

** Not conftantly." 






Conftantly; as your own conduft 
evinces. What befide your partiality for 
** Marcus could furnifti you with one half 
^^ of the objeftions that you are always 
** finding to baffle Mr. Dumont's affiduous 
•' attendance? The nnan wants fpirit, or 
** he would have long ago withdrawn his 
** flighted regards.** 

*^ Who wants to retain them ?*' 



€t 



4C 



Nc^ you, I know: but I would have you 
remember that you are no longer of an 
i !^ age 



' A 



20 THE FAULT WAS ALL HIS OWN. 



cc 



age to trifle with your good fortune, 
your wealth may fecure you fome pre- 
*' tenders till forty ; byt youth alone is the 
^^ fc^afon to infpire man with real affedion 
^ for yourfelf." 

This being a fubjeft which never /ails 
to quicken my mother's wit, I ftaid not 
to contend; but, leaving* her to triumph 
in the fuppofed fuperiority of her argu- 
inents, ordered my chair, and went to pay 
fome viiits in the neighbourhood. Among 
the reft, I called (fpitefuUy enough, I con- 
fefs!) at Mrs. Sugarcane*s. But lo I flie 
was not vifible. A very good reafon! 
Qaymorc was there. I heard his voice,, 
loud enough, as the hall-door opened. You 
know his hoarfe laugh and trumpet voiccL 
of old. Returning at eleven, 1 peaceably 
^ partook of my mother's repaft, and then 
retired for bed ; whither I found little reft, 
for thinking on Sophia,, what her misfor- 
tune might be, andthe wonders whi^i death. 

^ ^can 
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can work for jufticc This dying grand- 
father of hers, thought I, will leave her 
nobly. Death fpreads terrors round, it is 
true 5 but they are terrors not unfavourable 
to kind affection. Thofe gentler feelings, 
which the pride of birth and a thoufand 
other accidents may contribute to rcprefi, 
no fooner are affailed by the grand levclcr 
cf all tranfitory cfiftindions, than forth 
the;y rufh in torrents of redoubled kindnefs 
on their long banifhed objedts. 

Such were my night thoughts. Now 
for my day : not to be fct dowji. My 
hair-dreffer attends; his aids are not to 
be difpenfed with : no, as a woman of fenfe 
I am forry'to fay it, but as a woman of 
fafhion it behoves me to affert, that the 
outfide of our beads muft not be neglected, 
as we prize the applaufe of all ; the infide 
mayt inafmuch as, at befl, it brings us 
the adnuration but of few, to whom our 
pericranium may be pervious notwithftand- 
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ing the qiiantitjr of hair, falfe or real, 
or both together^ diamond pins^ blonds^ 
beads, and feathers, with which it is load- 
ed at every public appearance* — ji new 
thought I 

Inftead of wondering that women in ge^ 
neral have not more brain, ihould it not 
be rather a caufe of admiration to find 
that the polite part have any brain at all, 
confidering the vaft exfudations there mud 
enfue, impairing ta its more fubtile parts, 
by means of a covering which keeps the 
head conftantly furrounded by its own 
denfe, and not unfrequently noxious, va« 
pours? 

When I am made phyfician general to 
the ladiesi of Great-Britain, France, and 
Ireland, I ihall fee to the better manage- 
ment of thefe things: till then, a flave to 
the mode, I muft obey its call, and leave 

\ you 

_ 4- 
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»70u to make Jrour refleftions on what I 
bwc already (aid. 

"Evenuigy fix oV:lock. 

Was there ever any thing fo provoking? 
Nearer. I am heartily Vexed with myfelf ; 
fo take care I do not quarrel with you. Such 
"an occafion preienting for information, and 
to be fiili in the dark ! I have not pa* 
'tience to think on it. I cannot write : 
I will try what mufic will do. Reflc€lioh 
mads me quite. 

Niifis at A^ht. 

A little compofed I In fober fadneis^ I 
^now return to tell you the incident : (boner 
I could not, for company dropping in. 

Scarcely had I feated [myfelf down to 

'dinner, when a private audience was de« 

nianded of me for a ftranger: to which 

demand my majefty mod gracioufly ac-* 

-ceding, I mounted my room of ftate^ with 

6* . leave 
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leave to be attended. The ftranger ap« 
pears : but that appearance how fliall I de- 
fcribe ? A figure fo admirably formed, a 
mien fo polite, an dir fo moving 5 and, to 
crown all, a countenance not to be drawn 
but by a matter artift. No, Becca, I will 
not, dare not, think that my pencil coisld 
bring, in aflemblage due, that groupe of 
manly graces, in the . contemplation of 
¥diich I ftood for fome moments filent 
with amaze, and utterly forgetful of my 
retaining the ftranger ftanding; a recol- 
leftion which at laft put me upon per- 
forming the civilities of my place. 

In return, I met with apologies for a 
vifit fo untimely ; the bufinels of which was, 
to inquire of me, as Mifs Melmouth*s par- 
ticular friend, whether that lady was not 
come to town fince yefterday morning; 
and, if come to , town, was (he hot rny 

g"^'^- . . . .. • 
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Thcfe queftions, fo carncftly afked, to- 
gether with the fex and appearance of the 
perfon who afked them, operated like k 
charm on my be^^ldered fenfes. The fa^ 
vourable indicatior^, which I was but now 
fo bufied in gathering from this gentle- 

r 

nfmn^s every look and feature, were in art 
Inflant convet;ted into the mod horrible 
fufpicions. I ima^ned him to be no lefs 
dian the a6lual, or at leaft the determined fe- 
ducer of my abfconded friend ; and accord- 
ingly I refolved to furnifli him with rio intel- 
ligence about her, until fuch time as force- 
thing tranfpired from herfelf relative to her 
flight to town under circumftances' fo appa- 
rently myfterious, AgreeaWy to this rcfolve,' 
I gave him my anfwer 5 which was receivecf 
with avowed <Kflatisfaftion by the ftranger, 
wha now took his leave, and then departed 
coolly. 

i 

Vol. I. ** C I wiU 
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. , I will not diflemble, but that I felt a lit- 
tip. piqued throughout this intenriew. To 
be plain, I did not like to be regarded in 
this affair as a finger^pofty directing the 
traveller aright on his road, and fet forth 
to view for no other purpofe 5 , not that^ in 
moft. travellers cafes, I fhould be difpleafed 
with the ftation of a f^nger-poft, or any 
thing rather than the objeft of their pur- 
fuit ; bu^ when a traveller fo diftinguifliingly 
agreeable comes on, a iinger-pofl: of any 
beauty may hke to be lopked at for itfelf 
as n)tf ch a3 for the information it conveys. 
This fretful fit receding, I gradually re- 
volved to my firft opinion of the ftranger's 
merits. I could think on nothing but th^ 
mournful air he wore. Why^did I not de- 
tain him longer ? Foolifli ! Is not he gone ? 
Yes, and namelefs; abfolutely namelefs. I 
was mad, not to a(k him his name. It is 
not yet too late. He is hardly at the door. 
I will call to him again, ^logh! No. 
^ ^ ^ He 
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He wUl think me fmitten. Let him go then. 
What, and remain ignorant of who he is, 
what he is, why he came, &c. ? Ten times 
worfe ! Where is this bell ? ^^ Here, John, 
". Harry, 'either of you, fly, and afk that 
** gentleman to ftep up a moment to me," 

f' The ftrangc -gentleman. Madam, do 
*^ you mean ?** 

^ Why ftay afking queftions ? Yes, yes.*' 



<€ 



He; is gone. Madam." 



^^ Gone ! not out of fight ? Fly, purfiic 
^* him •, one one way, the other the other." 
—He talght. not care to give his name 
without the reafon why it is demanded. — 
What ! thefe fellows not here yet with 
htm ?* It is impoflible they Ihould ! — 
Well, I have done juft the thipg, to fend 
for hini oack. * I (hall have my wits about. 
me now, to interrogate him farther con- 
cerning the objeft of his fearch. Things 
"* C 2. cannot 
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cannot be fo bad as my late fdpicions re* 
prefented ; for, had he been b purfuit o£ 
her honour, would- he have applied to her 
friend profefled for the recovery of the 
ftraying game ? Abfurd ! But then, had 
his purpofes been legale ^hat neceflity for 
ftraying on the lady's part ? To be con- 
nefted honourably with a man of his ap- 
pearance — appearance! aye, there it is; 
appearance, it may be, is all. He certainly 
is fome gambler or highwayman ; and fhe 
has found him out, -and would elude his 
attacks. But then fuch men are not for 
marrying, nor loving, only by the bye, 
during the flat intervals of non-employ. 
Gain is their God, and tricking, their plea* 
fure. What leifurc therefore for a chace 
like this ? It muft then be a married man. 
Sure as a gun, I have hit it now ! Ha ! there 
goes' the ftreet-door. Eyes, do your office. 
Look into his very foul for the truth of 
his intentions. May they not have mounted 
into adions ? Oh Heavens ! ifiMifs Mel- 

%r mouth 
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pnoutb fliould be mamed to him ! My 
Ibfui mifgiyes me. She has been lately at 
Bath; ^nd that \% a fcene aufpicioiis to 
cheats. «-.*^ Oh Harry ! So ! Why does the 

^Vfellow ftare? Conduit the gentleman 
** here.-' 

** The gentlemaft. Madam, is not to be 
•* found* I went to the comer of the ftreef, 
*« whence, on inquiry, I was informed that 
^^ fuch a 'gentleman ses I deicribed was juft 
•* fet out, in a carriage which be had left 
•« ftanding there for fome time. So, Ma- 
•' dam, 1 thought, as I was no horfe my- 
** felf, it was in vain to run againft horfes ; 
** and home I turned." 

*^ For your pains,** cried I, " you (hall 
" be turned out of your place," 

Then in came the other fellow, and 

looked, if^oflible, more like a fool than 

the former. But we have no choice, but 

* C 3 ta 
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• 

to fuflfer thefe evils, or. turn drudges and 
go of our own errands. So, upon fecond 
thoughts^ there (hall be no change of hands% 

Adieu! My eyes call for refl;j my 
thoughts for the fufpenfion of fleep, tp 
eafe them of the toil of fruitlefs conjedurc. 
Good night to my. dear Becca : may your 
repofe be fwcct, and your waking delight- 
ful. 



Prays your truly affeflbhate 



■ » 



M. Hawkesby. 



LET. 



w'" 
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LETTER HI. 

To the fame. 

Thtirfday noon. May 4. 

TTArha! ha! ha! ha! ha! I fbalUdc 
-** -*• have done laughing while I think on 
it. Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! the (launch 
old batchelor, Mr. Speedit, for trucking to 
a woman's chains at laft ! Read, and ad- 
mire. 

"To Miis Hawkesby. 

"Madam, 

Specdit Hall, May 2. 

*^ IN the firft place I inquire after your 
** and your good mother's health^ a bleffing 
«* always the firft on the lift of earthly com- 
*^ forts ; and in the next, I beg leave to let 
** you into a bit of my mind concerning 
i* mat^mony. Nay, Madam, never ftare 
I C 4 " about 
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«< about the matter ; fifty in a man is not 
«* more frightful than thirty in a woman, 
" I know your age to a day. Did not I 
" Hand proxy for your uncle Foxchace^ 
*• who could not attend at your chriftening 
•* for a fall he had had in hunting ? Poor 
*^ man \ He would often fay, * Ah, Mr, 
** Speedit ! I wifh my niece was fifteen, fcwr 
** the fake of your twenty. The contiguity 
of your eftates would be a very good ar-» 
gument with me for the conjundtion d 
your perfons.' Kind foul ! thai: he had 
" but lived to fee me writing this letter 
" upon the ftrength of his own argument ! 
that is, Madam, the contiguity of our re- 
fpedive pofleffions. And fo. Madam, 
as our lands do lie within a hedge, as it 
* were, of each other, might we not as good 
^ take a leap over this hedge,^and be mar* 
** ried while we may ? that is. Madam, 
while the will and vigour is left us for 
leaving fome living marks bel^lnd of our 
having performed the feat, you know. 

r ^^Yes, 



•c 
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» 

« Yes, ytSj I am refolved, if I muft be 
♦* teazedy it fliall be by plagueii of my own 
^ maicing« Saint George for England ! 
••^ Though I never would be married, that 
** is no re^on why I never fhouW, as I 
fhall prove ; that is. Madam, if you agree 
to this propofkU I wiU come to town, 
** and make you my wife in the face of 
" the whole world •, that's what I will ; 
** and leave my wife relations the bag to 
" hold, in requital of their having fet me 
** down as a faplefs tree at a marriage con- 
•^ traft drawn up the other day between a 
** nephew of mine and a lady of great for- 
** tune ; who muft forfooth have great fct- 
** tlements made her in return, and fo a re- 
^ verfionary account muft be taken of my 
" goods and chattels — to be fare! — and 
*V then, in deference to fuch amazing fore- 
" fight, I muft away with all fpeed to the 
** other world, on purpofe to leave my pro- 
** phetic Wnfman room to figure it in this ! 
" But,^ as I told you before. Madam, I 
i C 5 " will 
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^< will pull dowu his cafiles built in ' air, 
*> by raiGn^ fome of my own on terra JirtM 5 
^* that is. Madam, with your affiftahcci itty 
*^ name (ball not die, but branch anew from 
** its own peculiar ftem, in the progeny rf, 
f' Madam, 

^ Your moll: devoted fervant, 

r , 

" Ralph Speedit." 

And who, my dear, would notlend their 
affiftance in fo heroic a refolve; ? Any body 
rather than Maria Hawi;e(by, on whom 
every overture of the matrimonial kind is 
loft. And why? My mother could tell 
you. Marcus, my dear Becca, Marcus is 
the man who ftill lords it over your Maria's 
heart. Why was the amiable . deferter en- 
dued with the power of forcing himfelf fo 
-fucccfsfully to the heart ? or why has not 
mine the privilege of plucking him thence 
at pleafure ? Yet i^ he not to hlame, nor I -, 
but our circumftancesy which, when we were 

f firft 
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firft known to each other, were cruel to the 
laft degree. He was a younger fon, ex- 
penfive in his way of living ; my brother too 

was then living ; my own fortune a trifle ; 
my oeconomy not to be difcerned. Thus 
fituated, the prudential reafon urged by our 
refpeftive parents ftill interpofed, and kept 
us apart, by fctting before us tiie mofl: dif- 
mal profpedts. Mean while — obferve how 
long the conftancy of man will hold him ! — 
a lady of fortune coming obtrufively in 
Marcus's way, he married, to his forrow in- 
deed as I hear, though Heaven can witnefs 
that I wifli him nothing but joy. Farewel, 
my Becca, farewel. I find myfelf unable 
to proceed but in the melancholy ftrain, and 
to what purpofe lead you to wander among 
gloomy refledlions ? Blefled in an habituafl 
ferenity of thought, long,' long, may you 
enjoy the happinefs refulting from fo de- 
firable a turn of mind, is the ardent wifli, 

of your 

M. Hawkesby. 

'■ * ^ C 6 LET- 
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L E T T E R IV. 
To the fame. 

Friday afternoon. May ;• 

A N D to writing we will go, will go, 
'^ will go 5 and to writing we will go.^ 
And to writing you Ihall gO, my dear, fwcet, 
Icntimental friend, to writing of a fenti- 
mental hiftory of a pair of fentimental 
lovers, a fentimental play, or journey 
through France; or any thing, in fhort^ 
that admits but of fentiment, and it cannot 
come amifs to my fentimental - aflbciate. 
No, Becca, bar you fentiment, and you arc 
nobody at the pen ; and, to be candid, .bar 
me the privilege of prating of myfelf, I 
am as arrant a nobody as you. Neither of 
us, my dear girl, are univerfal geniufes ; fo 
that they who are not fatisfied with feeing 
ws figure it in our refpeftivc fpheres, may 

. ^ as 
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as well Ihut thieir eyes as ftrain them, ia 
looldf^ upcm us in any other. If there are 
who fhine much, and fliine in j//, fo miKh 
the better, I joy in crery thing which 
makes for the honour of human nature* 
Bbt, waving fuch a difcovery m its favour, 
I fee no good reafon for quarrelbg with 
the Author of Being, becaufe he dealt out 
perfection biit in parts anoong the fons of 
men; whom neverthelefi he has endued 
with faculties capable of tracing through, 
and recognizing, in this diffufion of partSy 
a one confident beauteous whole '^ a wbok 
the more animating to the view, for the va« 
riety which goes to form it/ 

But, to leave digreffion, and return to 
your letter, whence I took my text : for my 
difcourfe on fentiment, fee alcove. — ^You 
are quite impatient tp hear farther of Mifs 
Melmouth, are you ? And fo am 1 5 but 
what good tJiis impatience will do to either 
of us, I cannot difcover> unlefs it be to 
* ^ make 
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make us patient at the lafl:^ by inuring u^ 
to. a ftate of fufpence ; ah alternative I am 
not much averfe from experiencing, on the 
ftrength of what our wife men aflert con- 
cerning the benefit which the mind derives 
from paffing through the variety of ftates, 
of paffion, reafon, joy, forrow, certainty^ 
fufpence, &c. &c. in their turn : in the 
iame rnanner as feafting, fafting, exercife, 
reft, fleeping, waking, change of air, diet, 
&c, though it were for the worfe, infurc 
health, with increafe of ftrength, to the 
body. So then, philofophically entering 
x>n this ftate of fufpence, let us not be anxi- 
ous about its duration. Mifs Melmouth 
will return^ no doubt -, and it is not unlike- 
ly but fhe will write firft, if her ftay at her 
grandfather's prove of any length. 

Blefs met — but you are glad of it, 

heartily glad of any thing that calls me 

.off.— We have X a world of conipany this 

^ evening 5 and I had like to have fcribbled 
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on, forgetfiil of the hour that ufhers m 
the fparklbg^ < trains Adieu ! I hear a 
coach ^ovt ftopping at the door. The 
knocker and. the footman tc^ther put the 
whole houfe in motion. I fly, admiring 
that you rural nymphs can call it living, 
when placed a hundred miles out of the 
hearing of alarums like ^bis. — What! 
again ? Tap, tap, tap ; rah, rah, rah ; tap, 
tap^'tap? Yes, and again and again^ tap, tap, 
tap ; rah, rah, rah 5 tap, tap, tap. Adieu ! 

The coaft is clear. Sleep is far off; the 
genius of fcribbling is at hand : fo, whe- 
ther you like it or like it, not, writing is the 
word. Well, what to fay now^ where be- 
gin, and when end, this letter will deter- 
mine, if you have patience to wait for an 
event fo remote as the winding of it . up. 
If you have not, put an end to "your pa- 
tience and my epiftle at once, by making a 
friend of the fire.' On lecond thoughts, I 
will not force you oh an expedient fo unbe- 
. • . . i fitting 
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fitting your phUofopby and friendfhip^ by 
. a demand on yoor attention a (ingle Une 
beyond that ' which teUs you how much I 
$m^ both fiknt and fpeaking. 

Yours devotedly, 

M. Hawkesby, 

Saturday morning} lo o'clock. 

Thinking it a thoufand pities to make 
you pay for blank paper, I have charitably 
refolved on filling up the (heet before the 

* 

poftman has it. 

I told you, that we had company laft 
night. Will you have the heiads of them 
this morning? Not from me. From 
George , Alexander Stevens, fuch a prefen- 
tation might be fomething ; for we dealt 
in variety, and had no cards : confequently 
It was every man in his humour, and .every 
woman the fame ^ it was a whun of my 

f own. 



THE FAULT WAS ALL HIS OWN. 411 

own^ but the firft, and it fhall be the laft 
of the kind. The people of fafhion are 
by far too uiiifbnn in their humours, to 
exert diemfelycs varioufly and agreeably at 
the fame time» at a general refort of com« 
pany. Their bufinefs the fame, their fenti- 
ments cannot widely differ. An inlipid 
fmiilarity of manners reigns throu^out 
the modiih circle i and it is downright af<> 
feAation to pretend to find out characters 
amongft thofe who compofe it, when they 
are on this kind of exhibition. I do not 
therefore wonder at theaini?erfal prevaknce 
of card plying ; the politeft refourcc that 
could have been invented, to keep people 
out of fight of their incapacity to give as 
miich pleafure by their converfadoa as they 
receive from cards. 

Interrupted ! My maid approaches, with 
4n sdr of triumph in her looks. — Becca, 
hear it, and exult ! My amiaUe ftranger 
intreats Omittance, ^ 

{ There 
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•* May I prcfunfic on dking your 'nattie. 
Sir ?•• [He feemed* confufed at the qucf- 
tion; my fufpicions were renewed.] ** I 
^^ hope. Sir, the demand has nothing un- 
'^ irafori^bk in it ?" . ' 

•* Nothing :• but,' if Mifs Hawkdby knew 

• • ■ ■ 

** all, Ihe would through humanity forbeair 
'* to prefs me on this fub^eft." 

■•^Ccrtamly, Sir, or on any other ihat 
*^ muft give you pain to anfwer : but, as 
^* Mils Mclmouth's friend ^'^ 

. ^* You have. Madam, an undoubted 
'** right to be particular. I arti her friend 
" likewife 5 her friend. Madam, by more 
" tics than one : and yet I do not find that 
« I havfe a right to be anfwered in a fmgle 
•^ demand relating to her." [With that hi 
made towards the door.] 

• «* Stay, 

s 
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*^ Stay, Sirs (hall I Celi youi have ieen 
^ MUs Mclniouth V^ [Joy %arklcd in ^hk 
eyes.] 

^* Dear Madam, you. will npt then trifle 
** any longer with the anxiety of no com- 
^ mon inquirer. T^ me^ where it ike ? 
^^ In this houfe ? My Sophia I isihe wellj 
** Let me but fee her/* 

N 

^^ Blefi me. Sir ! you are in a hun>**' 

■ ■ ^ • .\ 

^* Oh, Madam! So lovely a moiiinieri 
f* and fo haplefs a pair 1'* 



^^ You talk in. parables. Sir? Is Mii^ 
<* Melmouth then married ?'* > 

** Why, Madam, would you buoy me 
** up with falfe hopes? I perceive by 
^^ your queftions that you have feen no- 
f thing of Mij(s Melmouth.** ^ 

/ ^* Still 
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^ Still fi> itnpadchtto bcgope? Piu*- 

^^ don me^ Sir ; but your vtrj wopufmcif 

** would induce one to fct you down for 

<^ a lo^er/* . [He turned haif afide^ and 

indulged a figh.] '^ Suppofing, Sir, that 

** I told you I faw Mifs Melmouth, and 

<< that wasL all ;. ibe laving ho fooner itr- 

^* rived here» than fbe was forced to hur« 

^< ry down to Sir Rowland Soeele her 

^^ grandfather^ who^ dyings means to r&- 

^^ pair in her the wrongs foftained by her 

^' banilhed mother. Such is the motive, 

*^ I make no doubt, of Sophia's being ient 

^' for/* [He feemed loft in a grateful 

aftoniihment] 

^ Mifs Melmouth has not written to 
** you fince ?" 

♦* No ; not a word.** 



^' Depend upon ic, I will infure you a 
\ •< letter by to-morrow from her.** 
I '• M How, 



i 
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-^^ Kfowi jSir! follow Sopkia to Her 
«f ^graii^fether ?"/* = : -i r 

*^ InftiBtly, Madam." [And off he- 
went.] 

Ob^ ho ! thought I, Sir l^owland's own- 
ing this girl will get her off as a wife. I 
perceive how it is. This gentleman is heir 
to an eftate and title^ .1 fuppofe; and fo 
muft do nothing contaminating to his* 
Wood, or leffening of his riches, in the ma- 
trimonial way. If I were Mifs M dlmouth — 
but I am Mifs Hawkefby, and have Du- 
mont coming in fober fadnefs to plague me. 
I hear his voice. Adieu ! 

'■'" M; H. 

Six in the evening. 

Thefe lovers, Becca, thefe lovers ; a fad 
thing ! but we wotuen; know noD how to 
do wi}h, or witbeia ithem. ■ It is tcazing to 

• hear 
/ 
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hear a tale of a tub, about their paflions, 
flames, and fo forth : but then it muft be 
confeflTed, that at times they are very con- 
venient creatures ; they procure one tickets 
for the polite places o[ refort, and are 
more fedulous than our fervants in looking 
to the buiinefs of conveyance. Mr. Du- 
moQt has jaft gained intdligence of a mas- 
querade that is going forward^ and came 
hither on purpofe to prefent me with a 
ticket. I took the ticket ; but as to his tale, 
I could not help wifhing that he had been* 
a little more like the charming ftranger, 
whofe image is ftill uppermoft in my mind, 
as that of manly and unparalleled perfec- 
don. Happy Mifs Melmouth! — Hark! 
the poftman's knock ! I am alive in the 
expefiarion of a letter. 

It is here 1 Sophia's hand ! Oh rapture ! 



■ I 



** To 
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«* To Mifi Hawkbsby. 

Leigk ntce» May 4. 

' ' <^ My dear Maria's generous attachhient 
^ to, and hofpitable recepdon of me, when 
^ I was kaft befriended, urge me, beyond 
^ all other claims, to employ the firft mo* 
^ ment I can call my own in writing to' 
^ her. But irfiat and how to write ? For- 
^* give me, my friend ; I have caufe to 
^ grieve ; and griefe, recent as mine are, 
^ mock the power of expreflion^ and ipread 
^ over the mind a gloom interceptive of 
<^ thofe gayer images which are wont to 
*^ dUport themfelves in times of mental 
^ calm. Thefe calms how tranfiently, how 
** fatally mine! Yet why complain ? With- 
** out trials, what were virtue ? A name in- 
deed, and naught beyond. Enable me 
then, thou all-fupporting Power, to pcr- 
fevere in mine, maugre every baleful op- 
pofition 5 and to prove myfelf at laft wor- 

^ **thy 

4 
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*^ thy of thofe charming irradiations which 
'* divine religion darts daily on my foul ! 
" Even now I view her in an heavenly 
^ form, chacing the horrors of the dying 
** fcene, cherilhing the devoted vi£bim 
" with the warm hope which faith im- 
*^ parts, and teaching him to meet the laft 
•* dread ftroke with the conflancy and rc- 
** fignation of a Chriftian on whom the joys 
** of a blefled immortality are opening full 
•* in view. Yes, my friend, a few moments 
^ pafled, and I mourn a parent no fooner 
** found to kindnefs and to me than he lies 
<* loft to every hope of life. To fee the 
*< dear aged man gazing with unutterable 
*' fondriefs on the daughter of her whofe 
" wrongs he confefles are his moft formida- 
" blc accufers ; to hear him imploring all 
** the hoft of Heaven in behalf of that in- 
*' jured, exiled woman, and befeeching them 
'* to watch with a guardian eye over her 
•* defcrted offspring ; to fee him prefling 
" that oflfspring in his arms, ay if (he aline 
Vol.1 ' D "were 

A 
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** w€re his fole furvivor : and would it not 
" affeft the mod joyous and fcrene ? How 
" then fhould I chufc it ? I, whofe heart 
*« is already melted down by forrow at the 
«* moft afBidtive event, can I be infenlible to 
•* fo moving a fcene ; a fccne which puts me 
If in mind of the time when my fufferings 
'< as a mortal (hall have an end, and my ex^ 
^^ peftations as an immortal fhall be ful* 
** filled in the fruition of joys which never 
*« ccafe ? Oh, my friend ! who would lofii 
*« fight of confolations like thefc ? who 
*• would not keep Heaven in view, whofe 
"portion on earth is forrow? who on 
** earth can boaft a toul exemption from 
^* forrow ? and whom does prefent ex- 
iftcnce fee fo happy, at to render a rc- 
ferye of felicity in a future needkfs ?— 
** Earewel : I am fummoned, with the reft 
** of the family, to go and take a folcron 
•« leave of the dying mailer, to receive hit 
^' laft bleffing. His laft, his final adieus 
^'mua I now hear ? The thought awes 

i 



Ai 
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" mc. I tremble ; and my cye$ fill fo ftSt 

" with tears, that I can hardly fee to wiite 

« nhyfelf 

" Your aflfiaed friend. 



t« 



^^ Sophia MELMourH. 



OK, for a pill to purge melancholy! 
Secca, how do you feel after this foletnn 
reading ? For my part^ I diflemble not a 
fingle weaknefs to you, I find for once a 
pleafure m entering into the mournful con* 
ceptions of a friend, fo far as to court the 
relief of tears. My ufual vein of gaiety 
and gladnefs is no longer apparent; and 

fled is every wifli to diflipate any part of 
this day in attending to aught befide the 
obje£t who forms the employ of my prc- 
fent thoughts. I will therefore feize hold 
on a difpofition fo favourable to the pur- 
pofe, by complying with the defire you 
have often exprefled, of hearing from me 
all that I could tell relative to Sophia, 
from her^ birth, at leaft from the time 

^ D 2 whence 
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yibfacc (hfi can irace her own exiftence, 
which is from the age of four years only, 
a period at once unfortunate and happ^ : 
unfortunate, as h i^as the firlt time that 
taught her young heart an acquaintance 
with grief; and happy, as through this 
jgricf fhe was led into a ftate of ferenity 
and eafe, under the aufpices of a moft in- 
dulgent uncle, whofe care (he has been 
from that moment, to the day wherein (he 
was neceflitated to forfake his houfe, or 
"become the wife of the man on earth flie 
tnoft detcfted. 

But, before I enter on the particulars I am 
acquainted with of Mifs Melmouth*s ftory, 
It may be neceflary to prefent you with fome 
. anecdotes in Mrs. Melmouth's life, dit 
<overed by means of a maid who lived 
with her fome time previous to her un- 
fortunate marriage "with Mr. Mclmouth : 



Mr$« 

4 
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Mrs. M E L M o u T H*s iiary • 

• IN the memorable sera of forty five, 

* when rebellion reared aloft her hydra head, 

* and juftice with vengeful talons was felt 

* throughout the land, a gentleman of dif- 

* tinguifhed opulence and wealth removed 

* from his common abode near the capital, 
« to an ancient feat, which he poflefled in 

* right of his wifeV in the north of Eng- 

* land, as a place peculiarly falling in with* 

* a- defire^ he had of furthering a favourite 

* CAUSE, ib long as he could do it private* 
« iy, and without any rifk to his poffeflions. 

* In this removal he was accompanied 

* by his darling and t)nly daughter Ifabella, 

* whole perfofkfl chains and fweetnefs of 
.*difpoGtion made her the mark of admi- 

* ration whierever (he appeared. Among 

* others who noticed her at an aflembly in 

* the neif^bourhooil of her : new^ refidence 
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* was a diftingui(hed perfonage, who was 

* there tncognitOy the young pretender him- 

* felf. He danced with her part of» the 

* night. Mifs Steele the partner of Prince 

* C ! The news fpread rapidly round* 

* There was no reGfting it. It was all 
^ elevation with Sir Rowland. Become 
' the anceilor of a royal race ! An aid of 

* fome thoufands of pounds was inftantly 

* difpatched to the bold adventurer \ and 

* an injunction was folemnly laid on Ifabelta 
^ by her enthufiaftic father, to look well to 
' her dignity, and to treat with difdain all 
' who (hould offer for a fhare in her good 
^ graces in common with a lover of io 
' elevated a rank. 

* Poor Ifabella was ftruck at the thought 
^ of a prohibiti(m fo uuexpedrd. Alicady 
^ ihe had conceived a regard £br an ortit^x 
^ in the adverfc party ; who, foon after hey 
^ arrival in this part^ had found the means 
^ to make her privy to his paflion ; which 



* was 



i 
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* was not difcburagcd : but it was too foon 

* to make. Sir Rowland of the party before 

* the bufinefs of the field was decided 5 it 

* being with him^ as with the world, A 

* living dog is better than a dead Hon j and 

* a crowned ufurper of confequence prefer- 

* able to a depofed king : for Sir Rowland's 

* averfion to the houfe of Hanover did not 
V rife to a permiflion of letting one of liis 

* Ions, although he had fix^ bear arms againd 
^ the reigning prince. To a father thus 

* principled, how muft a daughter cir- 

* tumftanced as Ifabella was behave ? Dif- 

* fcmblmgly, without doubt ; or give up 

* her peculiar interefts^ to be facrificed to 

* the caprice of chimerical expeftations. 

* Ifabella could not fhew herfelf fo dif- 

* interefted where her heart was concerned. 

* Seemingly therefore fhc obeyed her fa- 

* dieF*s injunction ; nor was her lover 

* thenceforward permitted' to enter the 
^ houfe even as an acquaintance^ left an un- 
^ guarde^ look or word ibould difcover 

•^ D 4 .♦ what 
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* what they fo much wilhed to conceaL 

* The garden however, not being under fo 

* ftriift limitations as the houfe, appeared 

* an Eden, while in it our lovers were at 

* liberty to fpcak their mutual paffion, and 

* breathe forth vows of eternal conftancy 
^and love. But paradifaical fcenes were 

* not formed for a continuance on terreftrial 

* ground. Soon a black cloud defcended y 
'and the bright vifion happinefs was loft 

* to the view of this fond pair for .ever. 

^ Ifabella had a brother whom (he loved 

* beyond all the reft, and by whom Ihc was 

* tenderly beloved. He too was his father's 

* favourite, being the youngeft of the fons, 
•.a moft promifing youth, and poffefled of 

* uncommon talents ; which induced Sir 
^ Rowland to bring him up to one of the 

* learned profeflions, and when of proper age 

* to place him in the univerfity of Oxford, 

* where he had now paflcd fome years, 

*.with much applaufe for, the progrefs he 

*^ made 
f 
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* made in whatever branch of ftudy he took 

* upon him to apply to. But no fooner 

* was the voice of contention heard amonff 

* the natives of this kingdom, concerning 

* right divine and rights of the people, 

* apd rebellion once more ftarted into 

* being, thaff our ftudent began to minlfeft 

* thofe principles which he had imbibed 

* from his infancy, in behalf of an exiled 

* monarch, by fomc bold aflertions, which, 

* thaking their way into light, gained him 

* ^ome warm friends among thofe, who pub- 

* licly efpoufed the interefts of the Stuart fa- 

* mily : in confequence of this, fome very ad- 

* vantageous overtures were made to him, 

* which he for fome time declined from a 

• 

* fenfe of filial duty. But a public^ more 
•potent, more prevailing with a generous 
•■foul than all the ties ofprivate mterefts, 

* at laft induced him' to comply j and in a 

* few days he appeared in the pretender'^s 

* afmy, as a colonel, unknown to his fa^ 

^ D 5 ** ther, 
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* ther» and without appareat leave from 
^ the feniors of his college. 

^ In this capacity, Casfario^ for fo we 

* (hall call the young gentleman, was to head 

* a modey band from Lancafhire, and 

... - . . . - . ■ ,, 

.^ join fome of the detachments commanded 

* by Lord B on the Scottifh borders. 

* It ib happened, that his road lay by his 

* father's houfe ; nor had he a thought X)f 
. ^ evading it, as he was utterly ignorant d, 

^ this removal to the northern manfion^ 

* having left college much about the time, 
^ fb that no letters could inform him of 
Mt. 

• It fo happened, thar fome of Sir Row- 

* land*s fcrvants got intelligence that part 

* of the rebel troops were to march by that. 

* very day vi&orioufly. Her father being 

* gone a day's journey from home, Ifabel^ . 
^ took the advantage of his abience, for 

* placing herfelf in a point of view whence 

6 ^ ^ihe 

/ • 
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' fhc might fee and be leen, ^s theie fuc* 

* cdsftU ravagers, whom GaeTario led, were' 
^ paffing* But who can guefs her aftonifh- 
*^menC) whea in the chief fhe efpied hsr 
' £ivourite brodier i 

^ She flewilike lightening) and gave or- . 

* dcrs to inquire the place wherein they 
^ were to repofe that night. Account waa 
< brought her, in the next market town, 
'which was aix)ut ten miles diftant. In 
« confequence of this. intelligence, (he com- 
' maiided a chaife to be in readinefs for her 

* at a neighbouring inn, which fhould come ^ 
' and take her up, as foon as the dufk of 

* evening advanced, in a little avenue, which 

* formed a private entrance into the garden, . 

* left, by fetting out more publicly, hef • 

* pprpofe ihould be marred, in meeting witK ■ 

* Sir Rowland ; who was expeded to return " 

* tbat evening, and to whom an excufe was - 

* to be made, if he ftiould return, for his ^ 

D 6 * daughter's 
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'^. daughter's abfence, by faying that flic 
^ was fent for poft hade to a young lady of 
*. her acquaintance a few miles oflF on a very 
^ prefling occafion, and that (he fliould be 

* at home early the next day. 

* Pleafed by the profpedt of managing 

* with fo much fecrecy what Ihe was bent 

* on cffedbing, the deterring of her brother 

* from an enterprize fo perilous to his own 

* valued life, and fo certain of bringing 

* on him an exafperated parent's wrath ; 

* IfabcUa fet out, accompanied only by her 
^ maid. 

* Arrived at the intended place, (he 

* alighted at the George inn; where dreSd 

* and confternatiori, terror and difmay, 

* reigned all in all, on the news that the 
^rebels had entered the town, and would 
^ fee It buried in its own a(hes by the en- 
^ fuing morn, 

^ ifabella 
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* Ifabclla began to repent the ralhncfs of 

* her cntcrprize. Her own fenfes were of 

* little ufe to her, while all around her 

* were loft to theirs. The whole town cx- 

* hibited a Bedlam ; and, while the one half 

* of it lay finkmg to the ground through 

* fear, the other mounted to the (kies on 
^the wings of hope, and rent the air with 

^Klhe ihouts of exultation. 




'hings being thus fituated, it was fome 

* time before the anxious fiftcr could learn 

* the place of her brother's retreat. Mean 

* while flie was alarmed at the relation of 

* an incident more particularly menacing 

* to herfelf ' 

Ha ! what now ? interrupted ! Vexati- 
ous ! I (hall not have a moment's leifure 
this day. Lady Runabout and her gad- 
ding daughters on the ft airs ! I muft away 
to meet them j for fliould they catch me 
' • with 
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with my pen and thefe papers about me; 
it would be all over the town in a^ day's 
time^ That, in a fit of refledion. Mils 
Hawkeiby had taken it into her head to 
turn AUTROiu 

, Adieu ! 



M.H. 



LET, 



< 
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LETTER V^ 
To the fame. 



ToelBa/, Mstyq* 

LISTLESS and enervated to the laft 
degree ! Such rambling all day, and 
racketing all night ! Three this morning be- 
fore the round was over ! Laid in bed, im- 
pcrfcft reft, and unpleafant dreams f Up at 
nine ; my mothw fretful, thanks to Dumont 
for it! He was with her, it feems, the 
greateft part of the evening : this my maid 
told me by the bye. My mother was too 
much out of humour to do any thing but 
find fault. Well, if (he takes the man's 
cafe fq much to heart, ^fid confiders the want 
of a wife as a defperate want^ why not me* 
ditate a fupply in her own proper pcrfon f 
Dumont is a philofopher, and confequently 
fi^rior to the regarding of fuch tranfient 
* things 
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things as youth and beauty in the woman 
he weds. Belides^ he ever talks of the 
tumult of the town as a foe to real felicity. 
*^ Happinefs," he cries, '^ is of a fedate na- 
** ture, and formed to flourifh in the fhadc." 
And I, for my part, agree that the fhades 
are the moft flattering things in the world 
to faces no longer worth the fliewing -,* (o, 
that an old woman is his cue, if a woman 
hfe mufl: have. I will tell hini fo the next 
time he comes. 

Talk of the devil — the fellow is here. 
For the dear pleafure of propofing this new- 
concerted fcheme, I will give him admit- 
tance. 

Tacfday evening. 

• - 

Poor Dumont! Ha! ha! ha! I can- 
not conceive how the man is qualified for 
being that beaft of burthen a husband, 
who cannot brook a little delicate irony 
from a miftrefs. He is gone, in |jigh dif- 

^ ' pleafure 
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pleafure too ! May he never more return ! 
It is ftrange (nay, is it not an aftual mif- 
fortune ?) that men of real worth (hould 

be the lead calcukted to make an im* 
pref&on on a woman's heart. I eileem Mr. 
Dumont moft fincerely, efleem him for the 
goodnefs of his heart, the extent of bis 
benevolence, and the elevation of his undcr- 
ftanding. Yet, Becca, for my foul, I can- 
not love him. Nor do I know that my 
partiality for Marcus is the reafon. For 
the honour of my own underftanding, I 
wifli there was fome fuch plaufible reafon 
to plead. But, to the confufion of the lit- 
tle wifdom I poflefs I fpeak it, that con- 
fident fellow Granger has the power of 
charming me with a frothinefs which in 
any other man I fhould defpife rnoft hearti- 
ly. Yes ; Granger, the life, the luftre of 
every public fcene, has fuch a^ way of giving 
weight to triSes, fuch an art of gaining at- 
tention, and of fixing this attention wholly' 
on himfelf, that oracles might go unnoticed' 

while 
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while he fpeaks;» and then fuch^on adept at 
makmg every. woman in love, with him» 
while all the time he loves nothing but him* 
fidf — A horrid picture, I protdt; not 
worth the finiihing. So I hailen away to 
my ftory. Sooner than be fo broken in 
upon again, I wifh Lady RunaJDout and her 
trwi two hundred nules from London. 

Mrs. Melmovth*s ftory refumed. 

« SCARCELYhadthechaifewhichbg4 
^ brought Ifabella to the inn turned off from 

^ the door, when a gentleman came full 

* fpeed in another*. This gentleman alight- 

* ing, and being very particular in his in- 
^ quiries about the lady jud arrived; IfabeUa 
^ was cautioned, ^^ to apprehend a danger 

* from hin^ and In confequence to fit up 
^ all night, if (he was, what (hey took her 
^ to be, a lady of charader ; for that the 
^ George Jnn had been ever an houfe of 

* reputation: aad who could anfwej^ for the 

^ * Intention 
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* intention of the gentleman who had new* 

* ly put up at it ?'* The landlady, being 

* a wife woman, ^^ would affert nothing 

* pofitively ; but, as far as fhe could lee of 
^ the face and figure of the ftranger, who 

* was much muffled, he was very like Lord 

^ N ^ a nobleman who was then on a 

^ vifit to another in that neighbourhood, and 
' who was known for an avowed libertine 

* whitherfoevcr he went. Poor Fanny Eyc- 
« bright the tdaft of the town, and Jenny 
■ Languish the admiration of the country 

* round, they, believing girls ! njuft never 

* more hold up tjheir heads ! §eleded by 
^ this villain for the vidims to his luft,. 

* their fimplicity knew not how to fhun the 

* fhare which their vanity led tbeni to« 

* In the facrifice — '* 

* Here the good hoftefs was interrupted 

* in her narration by the entrance of the per- 
^ fbn whom likbella had employed to find 

* out Cjefarip, and deliver to hiqfi a no(^ 

^ which. 
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* Which, the better to prcfcrve the whole a 

* fccret until a perfonal interview was ob- 

* tained, was written by her maid. Thb ' 

* inotc then being delivered, purfuant to 

* the fummons it contained, Csefario pre- 

* pared to follow the nieflcnger 5 not indeed ' 

* Svithout fome apprchenfion, when he en- 

* tcred the inn, and found it to be the refort 
^ of loyalty. ** King George and the Pro- " 
« teftant fu'cceflion !" were audibly heard in 

* different parts of the houfe. But our war- ' 

* rior had too much courage to' retreat at a ' 

* found. On therefore he went, inquiring 

* tis way as the note he had received di- 
« reded. 

* While Ifabella was loft in the thought 

* of who the ftranger might in reality be, 

* and whether fhe was the aftual or only 
« the accidental objeflt of his purfuit, Csefario 

* appeared^, and how great muft his joy 

* be, when he found that all the rifk he had 

* ta run lay in combating the fear% of his 

- * lovely 
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^ lovely fifter, who, it may be well im^gined^ 
^ left: no aigumenc uneflayed for difTuading 

* her brother from his purpofe, and per- 
^ fuading him to return to his college with 

* all fpeed. She told him with what fecrecy 
^ (be had proceeded thus far; andpropofed 

* the mea^fure that might be yet taken for 

* keeping the whole of this affair from the 
^ knowledge of their father, who, (he well 

* knew, would be enraged to the laft de- 
-•giec on finding his attachment toacer- 

* tain party thus publicly blazoned, in his 

* fon*s appearing in the field againft him 
^ who as yet remained at the head of the 

* laws. But, fo romantic are the hopes of 

* youth, that Caefario, with vitflory in view, 

* kept fteady to the principle which firft 
^ impelled him to take up arms in defence 
^of what he deemed injured right. He 

* however gr^efuUy acknowledged his 

* fitter's zeal, though he Hftened not to her 
/ advice. ** Youth, he faid, was the feaibn 

* for aflion j and a<Elion it muft be that 
, * * entitled 
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< entitled him to the glorious rewards cf 

• FAME ; and without fune what was it to 

• live ? He therefore befought Uabella to 

• leave him at his liberty to.purfiie the road, 
< which, he faid, reafon, jufticc, glory, all 
« laid open to him, and ix> truft to Heaven 
« for the fuccefs of the undertaking.** 

^ Soon after he took his lea^e ; the hour 
^ appointed for their marching onwards 
^ from this place being announced by thte 
* clock's ftriking tbree. 

* On his departure, Ifabella gave a I00& 

• to the anguiih of her mind, and vented 

• herlelf in all the binernefs of forrow. 

• Sleep fcizcd at laft upon her weary eyc- 

• lids I but her foul continued ftill a ftranger 

• to rcpofe. Horrible vifions and fearful 
< dreams, wherein the ftranger of whom 

r #lht wu advertized formed a principal 
B^Mgare, haunted and'difturbed her through- 
ly, ^t the few hours of yet renriaining reft. 

• Awaking 



J' 
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* Awaking with the earlieft breeze of 
^ morn^ (he called to her maid, whom (he 
^ had forced to lie down while (he herfelf 

* took up with an armed chair, ind gave 

* immediate orders to haveerery thing got- 

* ten in readinefe for her departure thence 5 
^ being impatient of any farther ftay, not 
^ more on the account of the ftranger, to 

* whpfe aflaults, if he were fo inclined, her 

< lone condition at the inn expofed her, than 
« on the fcore of what her father mi^t 
^ feel, and erconeoufly conjefture on the 

< occafion, fiiould he chance to return home 

* before her. 

• While fhe thus fat occupied in think- 

* ing, and her orders below were executing, 

* the matter of the inn burfted precipitately 

* into the room where Ifabella was. " Ma- 
^ dam. Madam ! cried he, diftraftion in his 
^ look, and terror in his accent. Madam, 
« the gendeman !" and back he fell againft 

* the window fpeechlels. 

* Wondering 
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^ Wondering what an opening fo por- 

* tentous might mean, Ifabella ftood by as 

* ipeechlels as he. 

^ Her maid, not leTs amazed at this greet- 
^ ing» was not lels fiknt. 



< The landlady then appeared, with a 

* countenance expreflive of the moft dire- 
^ ful honors, exclaiming, ^^ Oh, Madam ! 

* how ihall we tell you r I never can !*• 
^ On that Ihe fiung hcrielf in a chair, withr 
^ out adding a word. 

* More and more terrified, liabelb durft 

* not give her fears utterance. 

* Her maid, however, more courageous, 
*^ apprehending hcrfelf perhaps Icls con- 
^^^'Wl in the relation, beckoned to the 

- «fte6| and led her to another room * 

^ Another 
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Another break ! This is beyond all en- 
durance ! It (hall not be : I will dick to 
my ftory. I will, in fpite of all the Jhings 
of wealth that Eaft or Weftern India fends ! 
Go down, becaufe a Governor attends ? 
Not a ftep* My Governefs mamma is the 
fitteft company for the haughty man. 
Happy for his fhins that he is not doomed 
to walkl I do not believe his eyes have 
deigned to cad a look towards the ground 
he treads, fince his advancement to the go- 
vernment of S ; and it is as happy 

for my mother that this exalted creature 
gives her eyes an opportunity of relieving 
themfelves from that downcaft pofition 
wherein they are ever found, excepting 
lifted up now and then to emit fome flaflies 
of anger at me, her very dutiful daugh- 
ter. But fuch occafions are not fo grate- 
ful. — Ah! my pen, mud I leave thee? 
• Yes, yes, I fee it in my mother's eyes. She 
comes, fhe comes. 

Vot.4. E "Whyi 
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" Why, daughter, in the name of po- 
•' litcnefs. Governor Afliton' — for fliame, 
** Maria, a Governor!" 

*' Well, Madam, and are not you the 
** Governefs of the houfe, his very humble 
« fervant ?** 

*' Molly, Molly, is this to be borne ?** 

" Blefs me. Madam 1 Nay, my dear 
** mother, do not be fo angry. You know 
*' the refolution I had formed . of being at 
•' home to nobody this evening." 



€6 



Nobody ! daughter ? Is the- Governor 
nobody ? Mal-ia, do not rob me of my 
patience. Down with you this inftant.** 



*' On my knees, I fuppofe, to the — " 
"' The what ?" 

*^ Whatever you pleafe to call him, Ma- 

^' dam." « 

** Heavens ! 
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** Heavens ! But all would be mothers ! 



»» 



She burfts out of the room and leaves 
me without another word. I cannot bear 
to fee her thus afflifted. I will follow her 
this momejit. 

Wedhefday morning, May lo. 

Could I "have divined the Governor's er- 
rand laft night, would I have been fo tardy 
in going down ? He brought me news of 
my Marcus — my Marcus! Mine!— Ah, 
Becca \ fhall he not foon be death's ! The 
Governor faw him at Naples, whither he 
went fome time ago for the recovery of his 
healthy and converfed with him, ' 



4< 



Governor/* faid the dear dyin^ man, 
you know Mifs Hawltfclby, Will you 
oblige me ?" 



cc 



Moft readily, $ir, to the extent of my 



** powetf* 



E 2 "On 
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*' On your return to England, then, will 
♦^ you make a point of feeing the mbft dc- 
^ ferving of her fex, .and of telling her in 
•* what a condition you law the difgrace of 
" bis? It will be a fort of juftice, an al- 
•' leviation of the cries of wrong, to jpyc 
*• the only woman on earth that I could 
'* ever love her revenge, by (hewing mc 
" unhappy in my defertion/* 

" Defcrtion, Mr. G ?** 



cc 



Unpardonable ! — O Governor ! I did 
*^ not know how much my foul was Mifs 
^' Hawkefby*s, until I made my perfon the 
^^ property of a woman to whofe tyranny I 
*' owe my prefent reduced ftate both of 
" health and fortune." 

** Fortune, Mr. G ! I thought Lady 

*' Caroline brought you an inexhauftible 
" one !'• . 

**I thought 



•• 



C( 
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" I thought fo too. Governor. But the 
^ mines of Peru would not be fo in the 
*' bands of a garaefter. Soon after our 
"marriage. Lady Caroline grew dead to 
" every, other purfuit. She breathed but in 
*' the prefence of the cards. This irra- 
tional attacliment kept her eternally in 
<* town ; and I had no relifli but for the 
*^ country, after it became criminal in me 
** any longer to behold my dear Maria with 
*' the lover's eyes. In one of my wife's 
**^ country feats I therefore fpent the niolt 
*^ of rny time 5 not unhappily, but when a 
" run of ill-luck gave me a peevilh com- 
** panion in this folitude. She grudged 
*« every expence that centered not mainly 
^* in herfelf i nor had I the liberty of re- 
" turning the civilities of my neighbours 
'* when (he was prcfent \ and by little and 
'* little (he began to be no Icfs cnicl in her 
*^ abfence, by* abridging the necelTary ex- 
** pcnces of the houfe to a degree that 

E J " forced 
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** forced mc to fit down to a fmgle diffi 
" for my dinner, and wine was wholly re- 
" moved out of the account. I loved my 
** cafe, and therefore contended but little . 
•* with her J at the fame time that I felt. 
** mod bitterly for the figure that I muft 
*' make in the eye of others, while I lay fo 
** funk in my own efteem. But who can 
** mark the point where the Ipirit of a do- 
^* minccring female Ihall flop ? I was no 
** fooner brought to an acquicfcence to my 
•* fmglc diih and decanter of home-brewed 
"" ^Im than her Udylhip b^an to think the 
'' k<cp:ng of two houles an incumbrance. 
^' ' • > .v^;i jcV I :'« xxrhiriJU did? Rea- 
u\u?>.o^ \r 4$ to no puqpoSr. Her will was 
i^w ; ^^^j j^ vv"^i$ deemed prefiunption to 
^^-r-^^ vr;:h oc>c*5 n^trr^ ss ihc called 
*-<^^^Ic\ i xrirr>:£: to *J who would 
^^■^N^ jv^ rjjocvT, i::i hxiari their catund 
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'^ thought, by engaging afrefli in the gaie- 
" ties of the place : but, my body fcorning 
*' to aft in oppofition to the mind, fatiety 
and difguft followed clofe on the heels ot 
every enjoyment- of this kind. The lift- 
leflhefs confequent to inaftivity brought 
on an apparent languor. I was no lon- 
ger in poflcflion of health. I.ady Ca-- 
roline perceived it; nor pined, but ar 
the phyfician's fees. A little recovered, 
in order to prevent a relapfe, traveling 
into foreign parts was prefcribed me. 
*^ The means were wanting; our finances 
•* ran low, and our credit lower ftill. 1 he 
** projeft therefore muft have been wholly 
•* laid afide, had not the feafonable bequeft 
of an expiring father put the pov/er of 
executing it into my own hands. I have 
now been three months at Naples, where 
I have experienced a moil cruel return 
** of my diforder. My phyficians tell me 
*' there are no hopes of a total re-eftabli(h-* 
^* ment of this tottering fabric in its formec 
^ E 4 " ftrength; 
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** a willing ambaflador to my love. Mine I 

** Wretch that I was, ever to forego the 

*• claim ! This pifture, Governor, this 

'* faithful copy of a faithlefs original, (he 

** was once pleafed to wear. Would fhe do 

** fo again ! Though I lived another's! I 

** die folely hers. Let her rein/late it in 

*^ its wonted ftation ; and my parting breath 

** fliall thank her. It is now five year? 

** fincc (he returned ic to me, and claimed 

** her own back. Surely there was magic 

** in the poflcflTion ; for fince that fatal 

** period has happinels been a ftranger to 



'' me/* 



As the Governor was receiving this pic- 
ture, tidings were brought him that the 
(hip wherein he was to embark from Na- 
ples was about to fail ; fo that, after a hafty 
leave, he was obliged to depart, and leave 
Marcus behind, a prey to the fullennefs of 
defpair. 

E 5 Becca, 
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Becca, is it not trying? This pi£ture, 
the Governor's pathetic defcription, and my 
own apt remembrance, all confpire to make 
me wretched. 

Heaven ! Yet art thou juft ! Marcus 
pined at his humble pofleflions through 
plenty •, therefore he fought his way to 
want. I too was elated with the joys that 
a promifing future prefented me in the fure 
poffeflion of the man I loved, and there- 
fore was I difappointed ; and in this dif- 
appointment am I undone. Yes, thou dear 
dying idol of thy Maria's foul, thou (halt 
in this portrait be my conftant companion. 
The whole fex would plead in vain to rival 
it» 1 will never — refolve on any thing; 
for then I fhall be as fure to break through. 

« 

Leave we refolving, therefore, and purfue 
our ule. ^jjy thing rather than give way to 
the Mielancholy which this fubjed infpires : 

* Ifab^Ua 
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* Ifabella and the landlord were left to 
^ themfelves fome time. Then, frantic as 

* a Sibyl, the maid returned, crying out to 

* her miftrefs, *' Undone ! undone ! Oh, 
^ Madam ! how Ihall you be able to hear 
^ it ? Your brother, the delight of every 

* eye, the wonder of every ear ! — accurfed 
*deed! — Oh the villain, villain, vill|iin, 

* that did it ! Seize him. Heaven, in thy 

* wrath, and drag him fwift to the tribunal 
^ of juftice ! — The good, the young Casfario 

* is flain, fliamefuUy murdered !" 

* On uttering which words {he found her 

* neck incircled by the arms of her miftrefs, 

* who took as it were, a dying embrace, and 
' then funk breathlefs^ to the ground. 

* Reftored to life and to rcafon, every 

* method was tried to induce the inConfola- 

* ble fifter to quit the fatal fcene, by af- 

* cending the chaife which ftood waiting 

* her commands at the door. 

• E 6 'All 
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« All in vain. She muft fee her brother. 

* Accordingly (he was conducted to the 

* houfe where the haplefs youth lay wel- 

* tcring in his blood ; in which condition 
- he was found, taken up, and carried from 

* the ftreet, juft as the dawn appeared.. 

* As IfabcUa was alighting from the 
« chaife, a foldier came out of the houfe (he 

* was about to enter. This fellow, read- 

* ing her relation to the deceafed in the - 

* diftrefs vifible in her countenance, went 

* up to her, and befought her, with a ten- 

* dernefs not common among thofc of his 

* profeffion, not to ftiock the foftnefs of her 

* fex, by attempting to view a fpe£tacle io 

* truly moving -, a fpeftacle which could 
' extort tears from the eyes of an obdurate 

* coroner, who now, together with his jury, 

* ftood weeping befide the lifelefs body of 

* the unfortunate young gentleman whom 

* ihe came to fee. 

• ^This 
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* This information of the coroner and 

* his jury being prefent was enough to deter 

* IlabeUa from her purpofe. She therefore 

* returned inftantly to her own inn, where 
' ihe foon after found that the aiTaflln 

* of her brother could be no other than 
^ the identical perfon who had alighted Ibon 

* after her the night before at the inn ; 

* his inquiries concerning her being fo par- 

* ticular, and the emotions with which he 

* heard of the young gentleman who was 
' with her fo long . being fo apparent, that 

* thofe to whom his difcourfe was diredled 

* judged him to be a hufband or a lover of 
*'the lady in queftion. He waited the 

* young gentlenaan's coming from her, (he 

* was told, with impatience j and after he 

* came out, the agitated ftranger inftantly 

* followed him into the ftreet, which there 

* were the ftrongefl: reafons for conclud- 

* ing to be the fcene where the horrid deed 

* had been committed* 

* « Unwelcome 
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* fame place, though he feemed very fccret, 
^ by withholding particulars till he was 
^ out of the hearing of thofe about him ar 

* the inn. 

* From the defcription given. Sir Row- 

* land knew this gentleman muft be Cic- 

* phalus, of a partiality in whole favour he 

* had more than once fufpefted his daugh- 

* ten He therefore made no doubt but 
' that both had taken the advantage of his 

* abfence for concerting this flight to each 

* other's arms. 

* Although his reafbn pointed out to him 
' the 'folly of purfuing a pair that muft in 

* all probability -now be infeparably united 

* in the bonds of wedlock, paflion would 

* not let him defift. Proceeding therefore 

* with this intention, he gained the town 

* whither Ifabella had repaired, and found 

* his darling child diflblved in tears, and 

* vifibly a viftim to the moift cruel defpair-r-^ 

* Concluding 
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' * Concluding the fcnfc of her undutiful- 

* neft to be the caufe of this excefs of forrow, 
^ the fond father half forgot that his pur- 

* pofe was reproach. He turned off, and 

* unfeen let fall a forgiving tear. 

* But no fooner did the daughter become 

* fenlible of her parent's prefence, than, 

* rouzed from the contemplation of her 

* own panicular griefs, .flie grew almofl: 

* frantic with the thought of what a parent 

* muil feel on this dreadful occafion. She 

* accufed both him and herfelf by turns ; 

* him for ambition, and herfelf for rafhnefs : 

* then raved againft Heaven, for not fe- 

* conding an intention to which its own 

* benignity gave birth, till, loft in themaze, 

* which grew lefs and lefs extricablc the 

* more fhe attempted to explore it. Sir 

* Rowland was forced to apply to his daugh- 

* ter's maid, who was no\^ entering, for an 

* explication of this myftic fcene. 

* Who 
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* Who but a parent, a doating parent, 

* can paint what a parent's feelings muff 

* be, on attending to the relation of a ca- 

* taftrophe wherein he is fo eminently, (b 

* tenderly, concerned ? For me, I aim not 

* at it. Suffice it to fay, that on either fide 

* it wais the triumph of defpair. The 

* daughter was violent in the tranfports of 

* her grief. But the father was filent. 

* He remained abforbed in the fuUennefs 
^ of woe, a prey to incommunicable an* 
' guifh.' 

Adieu ! 

Yours unalterably, 

M. Hawkesby.. 



LET- 
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LETTER VL 
To the fame. 

Thuifday, May ii« 

AFTER all, happy only you ! Your 
-^^ letter fhews it in every line. The. 
attention of a man of fenfe is happinefs in- 
deed s and I can forgive you all thofe un- 
intended expreffions of tranfport, when a 
Sir George Raymond is the objeft of them* 
Senfible, elegant, polite, and fufficiently 
rich ! Upon my word, Becca, you may 
well exult. Such a conqucft cannot be 
every woman's boaft j and how it came to 
be yours, confidering the variety amidft 
which Sir George has ranged, might feem 
wonderful to half the coquettes m town* 
But to me, who know the town, and pry 
into its ways, it appears a natural cafe^ 
that after a ramble continued to wearifomc- 
^ nef* 
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nefs atnidft fcenes of art^ a man ihould in 
the event be the moft ftruck with thofe of 
nature; efpecially when, exhibiting in a 
fine female fprm^ (he charms with a fim- 
plicity all her own. 

But pray, what are you about ? Has 
not this fame love made a poetels of yon 
yet ? Nay, my dear, never blulh ; it is (b 
childKh. I knov/ you love rhyming ; and 
whart harm in it, Ihould a pretty innocent 
paftoral deal out ? I think I could anfwer 
for my attention. Think, Becca, that I 
can promife to keep my eyes open to the. 
end of the chapter ; for now there is love^ 
there will be fome life in your fylvan 
painting. So, there's my good friend, do 
exhibit in your next ; drawing firft a land- 
fchape wide and fair, rich in ftore, and gay 
with youthful beauties ; nor groves ' re- 
fouriding with the varied note of tuneful 
b5rds^ nor filver ftreams, cool to the eye 
^d wakening to the e^r^ be wanting| Next, 

upon 
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« 

upon a rifing fpot of fofteft jturf, adorned 
with, the brighteft flowers, and joined hj 
a cryftai fount -whofe waters glide along 
in gentle murmur, paint your lovely felf, 
clad in the habit of an Arcadian fhepherdefst 
and leaning on a cropk ; your Corydon 
fitting at your feet, weaving a chaplet of 
flowers fox your hair i [O fweet!] and, to 
complete the piece, be feen a pair of 

doves, as flying over the lovers heads. 

... ... - 

. So V?nus.lhall be pleafed, and — Oh moft 
cohlummate nonfcnfe !— Who ever thought 
of a defigner in me ? If you are for draw- 
ing, let your own fancy (ketch. I have 
no hand at building, though a tolerable 
one at pulling down* 

4 

Your filler Sidney is not pleafed with 
your conqueft of Sir George, is ftie ? Why, 
no, to be fure ; I know not how ftie Ihould* 
Is not flie your elder fifter ? and is Ae not 
, herfelf without a lover? I know not what 
woman could bear it, who has as muqh 
'* uglinefs 
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uglinefs as herfelf. Voire pardonne^ ma cbere 
amse ; but I do think that the oil is ge- 
nerally forgotten in the drefling of thefc 
homely fallads. 

But now to my ftory : 

* Thus triumphed defpair at the inn. 

* The mourners however began to feel 

* fome intervals of grief. In one of thefc 

* they returned home, whence the fteward 

* was difpatched for H , with orders 

* for the interment of the flain Casfario, 

* whofe murderer lay ftill undifcovered. 

* While Sir Rowland feemed daily re- 

* covering from his affliftion, in the fports 

* of the field, or the fchemes of the cabinet, 

* a fettled gloom was feen difFufing itfelf 
*^ on Ifabella's countenance. She mourned 

« a lover loft, as well as a brother flain ; ' 

* a lover whom flie knew it an impiety to 

* deplore, if he was, what his abff nee from 

'the 
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^ the time left her fcarce room to doubt, 
^ the'affalfin of her brother. It was not 

* long before fhe was confirmed in the 

* truth of what (he had fufpedted, by the 

* receipt of the following letter, which was 

* found among fome of her papers on her 

* departure from England, and carefully 

* preferved by her daughter : 



<c 



** To Mifs Isabella Steele. 
" Madam, 

Bruflels, March 30, 1745. 

** IMPOTENT is the criminal's flight 
from juftice, when he bears her eternal 
*^ precept in his mind. Not a moment's 
*^ peace hath been mine (ince the commit- 

** ting of that fatal murder at H • 

*' But now I have learned that your bro- 
*' ther was the innocent caufe of my jea- 
*' loufy, and the haplefs vidlim of my rage, 
*' life hath ceafed to charm, and I renounce 
** it 5 noj as a fuicide^ I abhor the name, 
2 • " but 
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*' but as one to whom death U di 
** the rolemn awanis (^ prime 
** public juftice. The Oawnds wi< 
" thefe awards arc dealt ill fuit ^ 
•' impatience. When therefore 
" readiog this, let it ptorc Ibmc on 
" of your ¥a^thy to conlider me a: 
•• numbered with the dead ; tht 
** dead, I hope -, for furely, there 
*' to be found with btm who htowetl 
" we are made. — O God ! thou will 
"her that I am but duft. My crii 
" been many \ but none To fiagra 
" more pitiable, than that which inc 
** to for^o* hated exiftence. Oh, '. 
** could it be imagined, that a love 1 
" could brook the thought of you 
" ring another ? and could I do ] 
"purfue that other with enmity, 
"judged him to be the objeft 
" deareft regards ? and was thei 
" P'«"fib]c foundation for this jud 
w the information I received 
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domeftic of your father, who flood by 
*' at the time of your expedition to H 
'* being concerted, in confequence of the 
** extreme attention with which you viewed 
** an officer who headed the rebels as they 
** pafled by the place whence you furveyed 
" them i that this officer was handfomc 
^ beyond his fex •, that Tie regarded you 
** with furprize, though not as a ftranger; 
" and that, after he pafled, you fainted 
« away 5 my informer being the perfon who 
** ran to your relief, and called out to your 
*^maid? "She was not at hand. How 
« unlucky 1 every thing contributing to 
*' heighten the deception of the fcene* 
" Had fhe been prefent, your brother had 
*' not gone by, unknown to the reft of the 
•* fervants as fuch. Too late for my re- 
^ pofc, I recoiled your telling me, fhat k 
** was Sir Rowland's humour to have all 
*^ his old fervants difcharged when he took 
** up his new refidence ! 

Vol- i F ** So 
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** So many circumftances were fo many 
** confirmations of the fufpicion, which 

** your precipitate flight through that part 
^ of the garden wherein I then ftood^ wait- 
*^ ing your approach with impatience, 
" fuggefted to me of your infidelity. Bent, 
** however, on obtaining farther proof, I 
" pofted after you to H ; where I 

<^ was undone through my ignorance. I 

« 

" faw the gallant youth, for whom you 
^' waited, entering -, and, for the firft time |n 
*♦ my life, felt the malignant powers ci 
*' envy raging through every vein. I in- 
** quired my fuppofed happy rival's name. 
" None there could inform me of it ; and 
*' your meflenger was not to be found, nor 
*^ any one elfe felf-poflefled enough to be 
*^ of ufe to a perfon diftradted as I was at 
*' that inftant of time. My frenzy was 
*' but incyeafed, in the general conftema- 
** tion into which the whole body of in- 
^ habitants of the town was thrown on the 

*^*cntrance 
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^* entrance of the rebels. At liberty, there- 
^* fbre, to indulge my niadnefs, I refojved 
^* to watch your brother out,., and to chal- 
** kngc him to fight on the firft retired 
?* Ipot we came to. Surprized at the at* 
^' tack, he would have declined the com- 
^* bat; but was at length fpirited to a re- 
*^ tort, by fonr^ reflexions I let fall on the 
^* fervice he was engaged in. He fought 
•* valiantly, but not fkilfuUy. Would to 
*^ Heaven he had J and I had perilhed on 
the fpot, inftead of him who fell guilt- 
h&, leaving the furvivor to regret his 
*' vi^ory, to wander wounded in a foreign 
*^ land, and at lad to die through a detefta* 
^' tion of his ov/n foul a£b ! 

** Yes, Dabella, I go whither all ftains 
<* ihall be dotie away, through the merits of 
** an all-atoning fecrifice i whither forrow$ 
^ and wailings ihall ceafe ; and whither e^or 
^* and ^luTion can never enter to mifleacf. 
** In thi^ confidence I dare courtj what the 

F 2 ^' iinfor- 
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•* unfortunate fliould never tfaibk an cviL— 
^* Death, thou oblivion to all my woesi 
^^ come on in thy ferencft aQ>e& ! Though 
^ with no iriend, no human comfort nigh, 
^ to fmoothe the paflage to a dread eter- 
" nity, let no black cloud intervene, no 
** threatening waves appear, whilft dius I 
** embrace thee, as my fole, my laft nefource j 
*' one fond, one only tic on earth reoMun- 
^« ing to hold me back 1 Oh Ifebellal 
*' have we indeed laved, and only loved 
«^ for this ? have the fweeteft moments of 
** our exiftence been {pent in the contem- 
*' plation of profpefts we muft never en* 
*«joy? and muft we thus diftantly take 
*^ leave, without one laft endearing look f 
" Oh blifs yet well withheld ! To fee my 
** love, and fee her tenderly forgiving the 
" crime brought on tlwough a diftruft 
" of her fidelity ajid truth, would be to 
fee, were it poffibk, my ftay on earth 
lengthened to an eternity of duration, in 
fpite of jufticc frowning impj^ient t© 

" ftUl 



cc 
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^ ftiU the cries of avenging blood. Juftice 
^ (bdl be obeyed. Olr heroifm of huma- 
*• nity r IfabcUa is not nigh. What caufe 
'^ then for refraftorinefs and delay ? Her 
•* abfence accelerating my flight, I take 
** the courage of dcfpair, and wade tlirough 
•* the horrors <tf deatk; more welcome, 
•* more bkffed in the event, I hope, than 
•* fife has been, when it robbed me of all, 
•* in robbing me of thee,, moft beloved of 
•* women I 

«* Farcwel', my love, farewcl 1 Whence 
^* this weaknefs ? why gufti thefe tears as I 
*^ write this laft, this folemn word fares- 
« wel ? Why, but that i am ftill mortal, 
" and thoughttm or uior^ai joys fnatched 

budding from my view. Oh, Ifabella ! 
" but I forbear. Farewel then, farewel 
*• for ever ! Ever, ever, can it be ? and 
" do I live to think it, and to fay it ? fhall 
" we not yet meet again ? meet in thofc 
** blifsful fcenes where no mifchancc fhall 
^ F 3 " intcr- 
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*^ intefpofe to part us? Dear ddofioBl 
** delufive have been aD wof jo^! Witt 
'^ IfabeUa five 6> cm earth m 8> keep tfak 
^* union in Heaven m view i can I o^icd 
*^ it ? can I hope it ? Ah ! no : and mdi 
^* the thought dies 

^^ The uofoitnnate 

•• CSPHALUS.* 

i 

Good night to my deareft Beeca. ^Tit 
now grown late^ and I can apply no more 
to the pen \ no longer hold it, dian it b&es 

me to tell you with how niuch fervency^ 
for fuccefs to attend you in your favourite 
%vi(heS| I am, moft truly, 

VoM» timrctionate 

and conftant fricncj, 

M. Hawkesby. 



* 
# 
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L E T .T E R VII. 

To the famcr 

Friday evenings May 1 2.^ 

T3 ARE doings ! This is (bme thing worth 
-■^^ living for, or nothing is. Offer on 
offer, and two in one day ! Faith an^ troth, 
Becca, I will be no longer of the gruin-^ 
bling it&p Diogenes and Zeno may fnarl 
by themfelves, I will be a companion for 
Epicurus only. Pleafure, my fweet girf». 
pleafure, philofophically taken, is an ad<r 
mirablc fweetner of the — what do your men 
of art call thofe juices, which, when fouredj 
bring on thfe fpleen and all its gloomy train ; 
but, fweetened and kept to their natural 
ftate, yield health and chcarfulnefs unfpeak- 
able? 

I proteft now, it would be morally im- 
poflible for me to be ill-natured while I 
' ' '^ F 4 think 
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think of It. A brace of offers in a day ! I 
fhail go nigh to laugh at evening Cynthia for 
her wan cheeks^ and imagine chat an oc- 
calion for kindling the glow of triumph in 
her breaft being withheld is the fole reafon 
of her never having had good humour 
enough to think of marrying. For your 
Maria, (be thinks of nothing elfe. A coronet 
fueing; a haughty Governor bending at 
my feet. Blefs me, child ! and have you 
no more than Sir George Raymond ? How 
I pity you this poverty of lovers ! Would 
you but live in town, I could turn over to 
you fome dozens in a winter; for, as I 
cannot marry thefe many myfelf, a friend 
might come in for an opportunity to pick 

and chufe as well as her neighbours. 

to 

However, where people can content 
tbcmfelves with z^ngU difti, I fee no great 
Barm done, ifi/ecc»d Hiould never be fct 
before them. So I wUl not fet you long- 
wg, by dwelling on the charms of tempt- 

• ing 
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ing variety % but in fober fadnefs proceed 
to my fad fober llory : 

* Poor Ifabella ! what muft her feelings 

* have been on the reading of fo unexpefted 

* an addrefs ? The event declares, that 

* they were by far too exquifite and intenfc 
' to be of any long, duration.. The widows 

* ed maid again Kftened to the voice of 
^ love. An advantageous offer foon pre- 
^ fenting, of which Sir Rowland* approved, 
*- as being no. longer a dupe to the opinion 

* of his becoming the progenitor of a royal 

* race,- Ifabella foon forgot her former paf- 

* fion, or rather renewed it, by transferring 
^ that which fhe had once entertained for 
*- Cephalus taSir Reginald Nugent,. her pre- 
^ fcnt lover*s name. 

* SirReginald Nugent waj one of^ thoft 

* fpecious mortals, who, to a great deal of 
^ wickednefs, joined a great deal of arn 
^His njanners were fuch* as rendered him. 

F 5 * univerfaljv 
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^ univcrfally taking with the feic : he kiww^ 

* it, and doated on the diftin&ion within^ 
^ himfelf. In his amours, which were ra- 

* ther choice than numerous> he managed 

* affairs with fuch fecrecy arid addrefsj ai 

* conftantly to fave the lady's charader; 
^ and not a fyllable had ever tranfpired in 
^ that neighbourhood, of which he was late- 

* ly become a refidcnt, which might prove 

* derogatory to his own. He profefled 
^ himfelf *openly to railly the nuptial ftate ; 
^ but this did not exclude him from having 

* an eafy accefs to the women •, each fa- 

* voured (he fondly imagining it referved 

* for her charms alone to bring him at laft 

* to the point of matrimony in fpite of hino 

* felf : and he, the better to obtain his end, 
^ feldom failed to fall into the lady's hu- 

* mour until his own was gratified 5 which 

* done, he was always fure to have fome 
^ plaulible excufe at hand, to convince the 
5 world .bow incompatibk their uniap was 
5 rendered y by the interveniion of it drcum* 
\ ; ■ ^Jlance 
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- ^fiance of which he could never have dreamed. 

* A lady J perhaps ^ whom he gallanted the Idjl 

* winter about town^ had taken it into her 
^ head to think ferioufty of him ; and^ . poor 

■^ creature! although he could never be bersy 
, » 

* yet he could not think of becoming another'' s 

* to her unhappinefs ; or, if the party with 
* * whom he wanted to break was wealthy, 

* his extreme penetration might help him 

* to difcover fome needy officer j or curate^ 

* who was in the fame manner fighing for 
« her. 

•Such was Sir Reginald Nugent; ofwhofe 

* dark intent Ifabella was but little aware, 

* when one day he afked her to take a ride 

* out, unattended, but by one of his fer- 

* vants. This being no unufual thing, > 
' ^ fincc their acquaintance had arrived to a 

«• degree of intimacy, the lady complied;. 

* and off they fct. The day was pleafant ;. 

* biK by noon it grew fo fultry, that the 
'• fhadcs of a foreft within fight were court- 

F6 'cd,. 
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' ed^ as yielding a. gratefal refuge from iht 
' folar beams.. 

* Wandering for fomc time agreeably in 

* the foreft, they prefently arrived at a Ipot 

* forming a fine afcent, and fo beautifully 

* adorned with trees of different forts, that 

* art feemed to vye with nature ki her der 

* corations of this delightful place. 

* Charmed with the appearance,. Ifabella 
^ propofed that they (hould alight, and 

* afcend the fteep before them. Sir Regi- 

* nald inftantly difmounted ; and^ taking her 

* off her horfe in his arms, they both walked 
' up, leaving the fervant behind in charge 

* of the horfes. 

* Being now come within view of the 

* fummit, Ifabella's aftonilhment at the well- 

* formed avenues, winding paths, and flowery 
profufion of fweets which met her at every 
^^p9 was heightened by the appearance 

* • of 
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* of aruftic edifice, which was artfully ovcf- 

* (haded by the furrounding trees. At 
^firfi Ihe regarded herfelf as undej the 
^ dominion, of romance, and afked whe- 

* ther the edifice (he faw were not fome 
^ inchanted caftle i Then, recoUe&lng her- 
^ lelf, ihe begged they might retreat from 

* a place that muft be the peculiar pro- 

* perty of fome reclufe, whom Ihe Ihoukl 
^ be forry to difturb with her prefcnce. 

« The place indeed was the peculiar 

* property, not of a reclufe, but of Sir 
^Re^nald Nugent, whofe eftate lay con- 
< tiguous to the fbreft from which this 
^ beauteous retreat lay fequedered. But, 
^ to prevent Ifabella's fears from taking an 

* untimely alarm,, this piece of knowledge 

* was concealed from her, till the communi- 
' cation became of no other ufe than to 
^ overwhelm her with forrow at her foolifli 

* confidence. She raved, raged, and did 
! every thing common on the occafion •, b«t 

^aU 
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begged that he and the other foldier^ wha 
had by this time acquainted her of whafi 
had pafled between Sir Reginald and him^ 
might be her efcort to her father's lioufe^ 
the diftancc of which from thence fhe 
could not be certain of, but imagined ic 
might be eight or nine miles^at the leaft« ' 

' Accordingly the march was begun ; and 
they were to continue on- fooCy until they 
arrived at a place whei:e either fingle 
horfes or a carriage might be procured ; 
for Ifabella thought it by no means ad- 
vifeablc to go out of this place by the 
fame way as (he entered, into it, left Sir 
Reginald's fervant, who waited there with 
the horfes, fhould give the alarm to his 
matter, whofe difappointment might ui^ 
him to order her to be purfued^ as« fhe 
could not tell what people he might have 
ready at hand ; having reafon to believe 
that his houfe eould not be far off, thotigh 
ac firO; fiie was- noi aware of fijphVcii'- 

• cumftance^ 
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^ cumftance : as, when (he went to fee Sir 
' Reginald's feat with her fath«r, the 'en- 
^ trance muft be quite by a diflferent road, 
' they, gping in a carriage^ 

^ Ifabella was quite right iiy the con^- 
^ jedure that Sir Reginald's feat was not 

* far off. The diftance exceeded not a 
' mile. But, this foreft lying towards the 

* back of it, a hill, riling between the very 

* afcent which tempted Ifabella to quit her 

* horfe, prevented the profpedb of the houfe 
^ on that fide» 

ft 

' Our travellers had fcarcely attained to 

* the limits of che foreft, whofe intricate 

* windings kept thofe who now trod them 

* for fome time wandering dubious of their 

* way, when oa a fudden the fkies aflumed 

* the moft threatening alpeft. Apprehen- 

* five of an impending ftorm, he who 

* fought Sir Reginald pofted forward, in 
^ fcarch of an habitable ftielter,. whither his; 

■% * comrade's. 
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• comrade's lovely charge might be lodged, 
^ till fome better method of conveyance 
^ than her feet could be found, and until 

• the fury of the ftorm was ipcnt ; 4is 

• now the thunder began to roar^the lighten- 

• ing to fla(h, and prefently tke rain to 

• defcend in torrents, wWle, to heighten 

• the horror of the fccnc, night came on 

• apace- All ftrangers^ and in the dark, 
^ what muft be done ? Feeble, £unt, tod 
** fearful Ifabella could not telL 

• " - ■ ■ * ■' » • 

' The remaining foldier was compaMon^ 
^ ate, but he was courageous alfo ; inftead 

• therefore of being influent:ed by ^e fears 

• of his trembling charge to repofe under 

• fome trees on the §)ot, he fosrtched her up 

• in his arms, and purfued, as he thought, 

• the fteps'of the guide who had gone be- 

• fore them, until they came to a houfe^^ 

• where^. on knocking, a ready entrance was 

• 

• granted, though no foldier was there ap- 
' prizing the matter of the welcome abode 
^ ' •^ -'of 
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* of the approach of his prcfent guefts ; who^ 
^ were taken all poffible care of, partiqu-' 
^ larlf the lady, whofe appearance muft ne-^ 
^ ceflarily procure rcfpc6k, and whofe me-^ 
^ lancholy and dejedled looks interefted 
^ the beholders very tenderly in her coo^ 

■ ••■,••■•. 

•.•■'■ • 

'Thefbrm contkiinng, Ifabelb mid heiT 
^ guide made no efforts to get offi but 
f . gladly accepted of the afyluoi which wa$ 
' tendered to them for the night, by theif 

* benevolent hoft and his wife, both of 

•^whorar were ptople in years, both of Aenx 

^ poor in apparel, though both in man<^ 

^neri what might ihame the owmer of 
^naany a lordly pakce, where pride ftandar 

* fcntry without door, and a fenfelcis prodi-' 

* gality bears fway within* 

* A limple repaft was ferved up, of 
^ which Ifabella partook ; but the fokiiei? 

* cxcufcd himfclf, and laid that he could 

> * not 
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^ HOC beat cafe until lie looked out for hk 

* comrade : this was true in part indeed; 

* but his chief modve was^ a lenle of his" 
^ condidon, wUch would not let him take 

* Ac advantages of his fervices u> the lady,' 
^ for laying afide the inequality betweeir 

* them, by fitting at table with her^ Ih- 
^ quiring therefore what houfes there lay 
^cont^oous to diis, he went finth; but 
' not before a prooiife was extorted hoal 

* him of returning foon^ whether he ihould 
.* find his oooeipanion ot 9Q(L 

^ Mean while, liabella^ becoming more* 
^ chearful, recited that part of the day's* 

* adventure wiiich had occafioned her to* 

* become the gueft of this botpttaoie pair/ 

* She afterwards ventured on alking ibmc 

* queftions indiredUy concenring Sir Rey- 
'nard Nugent. At the name of Sir 

* Reginald Nugent, the good folks grew 
^ pale^ and were vifibly agitated.. 

•The 
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* The rcafon being afked ; ^' Oh lady ! 
^iaid xhe iioil:^ Sir Reginald Nugent is 
fa— •• 

-^For Heaven -s fake, interrupted the 

* wife, forbear. We are already but too 
^obnoxious to him* Should he be now 

* a Alitor to this lady — by her queftions 
f Ihe mufl: know him ~ and fhe tell him, 
^ or break with him — " 

m 

*^ Fear not, interpofed Ifabella j who, 
-* toeafe her hoftefs of apprehenfion, related 

* in full all that had fallen out that day 

* between herfelf and Sir Reginald. 

* The venerable couple lifted up their 
^ hands and eyes, in admiration of what they 

* heard. 

* ^ No wonder, cried they. Madam, at 
* the lucklefs defliny of our <:hild9 fince a 

^ 'lady 
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* lady like you, his equal in every point 
< we make no doubt^ was likely to have 

* become the viftim to his lawlefs lull !*• 



* They then recounted very minutely 
the manner wherein a daughter of theirs 
had been decoyed from them fome yean 
before; ^' that they refided in anothei 
part of the country, in which Sir Re^nald 
had a hunting feat, whither he and fomc 
of his profligate companions would refi>rt< 
to the deftrudion of all the innocence ir 
the neighbourhood; that, at his prefeni 
refidence, he afted more circumfpc&ly. 
though not more honourably; as youi 
cafe. Madam, (added they) particularl) 
demonftratesJ 



»> 



" Oh the dire ravager ! exclaimed thi 

* old man. But one, one child, the jo) 

* of our lives, and promife of our years ! 

* fo lovely ! fo pure ! and to have hei 

* thus rapacioufly torn from |)ur fight 1 

2 * murdercc 



THE FAULT WAS ALL HIS OWN. ii^r 

'. murdered to our hopes ! wor (e than' 

* murdered ! to fee her living to our 

* (hamc !" 

** Yes, Madam, interpofed the old wo- 
^, man, on feeing Ifabella's growing furprize ; 
^ yes, this daughter, (Mice fo duteous and. 
^ So pure, lives, to the fcandal of her fex 
^.and ibrrow of her parents, fhe Ijves.— Oh 
*. Ifeaven \ And was I born to give being 
*,to z ^rumpst ?'* — Here her tears flowed 
^ fb {b& that utterance was denied her 

* words. 

** Venerable pair ! cried Ifabella, be 

* comforted.** 

^* Comforted ? returned the weeping fa- 

* ther. Comforted we are, Madam, as. 

* much as it is poffible that we fliould, in 

* the confcioufnefs of our own innocence. 

* Amidft all our affliftions, the thought of 

* not having merited all we fufFer yields 

I * fomc 
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^ fome kindly relief. And this relief, thb 
^ cheating cordial ours^ it is childifh to ex- 

* peft the potion of life unimbittereAwith 

* griefs ; and unchriftian entirely to fink 

* under the trials of our warfare, in a courle^ 

* where, in the literal fenfe, we are as pil- 

* grims and ftrangers. Yet I cannot but 

* blefs the period that fees this pilgrimage 
^ near at an end, and think the gayer pro- 

* fpefts of my life well exchanged for tbofe 

* which leave me more at liberty to prc- 
^ pare for the aweful change at hand«^ 

m 

^^ A change. Madam, cried the wife to 
^ Ifabella, recovering -a little, that is moft 

* grateful, moft welcome to us ; to us^ 

* who, with the lofs of our child, were ftrip- 
^ ped almoft of the neceffaries of life hy 

* her inhuman feducer : he, on our quit- 

* ting a place become intolerable to us 

* through his barbarous triumphs over our 

* joy and pride, and leaving the church to 
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^ihe care of a curate^ inftantly fued my 
* hu(band for non-refidence." 



^* You arc then a clergyman ?'* cried 
^ liabella eagerly, 

^^ I amt and this pariih my curacy^ which 
^ I have now ferved for fifteen years at 
\ fifteen pounds a year,' 



>f 



^* Oh ihamel" anfwered Ifabelb. 

** More grief^ replied he, was it to me to 
^ find that fate would keep my misfortunes 
^ ftill in vieWy by calling me on a fpot where 
^ the author of them foon afterwards com* 
^ menced refident at times, by purchaGng a 
J neighbouring eftate then on fale." 

• At this inftant, the foldicr who had con- 
^ du6ted Ifabella ' hither returned, bearing 
* in with him his comrade, wlio had gone 
^ ixfore them from the for^ft, and who had 

Yqi. t G ' unfor- 
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unfortunately deviated from his path, anc^ 
purfucd his way acrofs fomc miry grounds^ 
until he came to a ditch^ into which b^ 
fell, and muft have inevitably perilhed^ 
had it not been for fomc horfemen thcr^ 
palling, and who, happening to find hl^ 
fituadon by his cries, rode 4ip to his re-^ 
lief, which they effcfted by means of ^ 
rope which they threw in for him to grap-^ 
pie out by. This being done, they laic0 
him half motionlefs acrofs the back o 
one of their horfes j and were purfuin 
their way with him, when they were ac — 
cofted by the foldier who had fet out in— 
fearch of his comrade, and who, on a(k- 
ing, found him in the condirion defcribcd. 
The humane ftrangers extended their kmd- 
nefs to the carrying of the bcmired wretcfl 
to the place where his fellow led, whence, 
after fetting their burthen down, they dc* 
parted, leaving it for the foldier to pft- 
fent his feeble friend to the people with- 
^ in^ who were wanting in aothii^ m their 

^ power 
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•"■powcl- to difpeflie, towards the recxjvering 
of the MmoU lifelefs thargc conligned to 
their procciftion. Bleeding, which the re- 
verend old man could undertake himlelf^ 
was the firft ftep j and that, together with 
fome preparations at his wife's hand, ef- 
feftually performed the work. The ob- 
jeft of their relpe(5klvc arts was cohdufted 
to bedk The houfe afforded but one i 
and that, previous to this accident^ was 
intended fot Ifabella •, the owners having 

purpofed fitting up the night with her 
guides But now all agreed to acconi* 
pany each other in tliat friendly office. 
The elder p^rt were happy in the thought 
that Heaven tegarded them ftill enough 
to vouchfafe tlieiii the privilege of mi- 
jiiftering comfort to the few more wretch- 
ed . than they themfelvts ^*efe -, and the 
younger felt a pleafure unfpeakable, in the 
difcovery of fo raCich goodnefs under lb 
f forry a roof* . 

.A ■ 

.* G 2 *• As 
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^ As the morning was near dawning^ 

* fleep fell upon the aged pain Th0 

* feafon was critical to thofe wIk> wci g 

9 

^ awake. Hearts diflblving under a ienfe 
^ of gratitude yield a ready entrance t9 

* fendments of love« Ifabella fdt xnoie 

* than Ihe dared to avow with faer tongue^ 

* but her q^es, lefs under contrpul^ were 

* lefs referved ; nor was Meknouth (for this 

* was the foldiefs name) inlenfiUe to the 

* occafion : but the conldoufnels of his 
^ condition reftrained his Ipeech^ not lb far 
^ however as to make him conceal the re* 

* gret he felt at the inequality which (nb- 

* filled between them, and which crtiellj 
^ forbad him to fpeak his wilhes. It was 
^ eafy to gueis at thefe wilhes, and flatter- 

* ing to find one's felf the objeft of them ; 
^ but would it not have been more Hatter- 
*• ing ftill, if he who entertained them had 

* been a gentleman ? Yet had Melmouth 
^ fomething in his manner which (poke him 

. •of 
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* of a rank different from that wherein he 
^ now appeared : Ifabella at lead: fancied 
^ kj, bccaufc Ihe wifhed perhaps for the 

diiboirery of fbme circumdance that might 
' juftify the partiality fhe had conceived for 
\ a private foldier. This . fuppofition put 
' her therefore inftantly on interrogating the 
' young man^ concerning bis births educa- 
^ tion» &c« 

• Melmoutb modeftly anfwercd^ " that ta 
' whatever he was iredy he was l^orn to no- 

* thing more tha^ what he now appeared.** 

** Then you have been ired to fomething 
^btyond ?*' cried Ifabella eagerly* 

** I have. Madam, replied he,, received aa 
' education, which I am fometimes tempted 
'to confidcr as. my gfeateft misfortune." 

H How ! Mr. Melraouth ! education a^ 

m 

[ nusfortuic V* 

G $ ^Avtrj 
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" A very great one. Madam, to pco— , p 

• pie who are bereft of the means of a6t— 

* ing up to the liberal notions which it im— , 
' parts/* 

'* But how was fuch an education yours V^ 

•* Through an aunt of mine, who, com- 

* ing down to Suffex to fee my mother, 
^ took a liking to me, and carried me, then 
^ a boy of five years old, back with her to 

< JLondon, where (he did mv|ch bufinels in 

* the habcrdalhery way, and, Jbeing left very 
^ rich by her huiband, and childlefs withalji 
•• ibe ad.opted me for her heir, and brought 

• me up fuitably to fuch expcdtations, I 
^ was placed in one^ of the beft grammar^ 
^ fchools about London, with a view of be- 
^ ing trained up cither to the law or to 
^ phyfic •, for my aunt, though only a tradef- 

< woman, had fome notions o( gentility, and 

• COBfeq^veatly was highly averfe to confti- 

• tuting 
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tuting mc her fucceflbr in the (hop. 
•'tiappy k> her care and truly maternal 

* fondncfs^ it was fcarCcIy pofliblc for me 
^ to form a fruitlefs wiih ; nay, fo kind^ f(> 
MnduSgent^ was this ever-revered womaii 
' to her nephew^ that fhe hardly gave hin> 

* leifurc to form a wifli ( fo bent was (he 

* on anticipadng his defires. But the& day^ 

* were by far too- bright and toa ferene to 

* continue- Juft as I entered into my fif- 
^ teenth year, and was quaiiBedy as my 
f mafter averred, to go to the univcrfity,, 

* tidings were brought to the (chool, poft 
^ hafte^ one fatal nioming, that my aunt 
^ hgd expired in an apopledic fit the pre- 
^ ceding night. How much I felt on hear- 
^ ing this, cannot be defcribed. I loved 

* her when living •, and mourned her mofk 
^ fincerely in her death- But judge, Ma- 

* dam, what an increafc of afHiftiqn it muft 

* be to me, when I found myfelf robbed 

* not only of the kindeft prote6lion that^ 

* (fver was vouchfafed by morul, but like* 

•^ G 4 ^ •wife 
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wife of every method of £abfiftence. Mj 
aunt dying inteftate, her huflband's rela 
tions^ like fo many vultures, came in, anc 
made fure of all at her death; keeping m] 
condition a fecret, while they were con 
certing meafures for their own fecufity 
It is true^ that on a difcovery of the cir 
cumftances wherein I was left, my mafte 
intcrefted himfelf warmly in my behalf 
but to no purpofe. A will, which wa 
undoubtedly forged, bearing my uncle-in 
law*s name and feal, was produced, t 
the eternal filence of my claims* 

* What could I now do ? No friends i 
* town, nor relations in the country (f 
I they were long fince dead). Nothii 
I J*^« than turn ulher in that fchool whc 
^ I had figured for fomc time as the ft 
^ ^» But I was forced to accept 

^ > nd a happy province it proved, 

, ^.^"^Parifon to what I afterwards ex 
nenccd: for, ^^ ^^^ ^ ^^^ f^j^^l ^ 
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• iQg in » few months after, and being fuc- 

• ccedcd by an auftere and morofe man as 
^ mafter» I was turned out of my place, ai 

• being too young for fo important an un- 
*dertaking# This obje<5lion holding good 
^at every fchool wherein I offered my fcr^. 
^viee^ I became* an unrc^rded wanderer 
^in a world which finds few friends for 
^penury and wretchednefs to relate their 
^mournful hap to^ Neverthelefs I ftiH 
^ ftrave ta earn; my daily pittance; I pro*^ 

* cured myfelf.to be hired as an errand 

* boy at an apothecary's (hop ; but there 

• wa* no bearing the impertinence of the 
*apprennces. I ran away;, got myfclf 

* made waiter at a tavern. My affociates 
^ there were ten times worfe ; and the pro* 

"^ fiigacy of the £:enes which I toor ofr be- 
^ held these Ikockod me, and urged to- ft 
.' fpeedy renunciation of fights I abhorred. 

* I ran away from tfience alfo. This fickle* 
^ nels. w^ my ruin 5, it robbed me of all 
^ pretence to appeal for a charader ^ fb that 
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.« the places I aftcpwavls got imx^ wer^ icaw 
< dalpus,, and in one e£ tfawH tbe laft and 
^ worfti. I was charged wiih % theft com^ 
^ mimed by another,, and in. eonfequencdb 
^ carri^ tq. a. ptifon.: but, through, the de» 
>-te£U0n^ q£ th« perfink who was g.uUty. o£ 
^ the^ thefi;, I wa$ fooo^. rel«af^». and: oii€f^^ 
^ more ict at large kk a woiid^ I hated^. and:i 

• tea d^rcQ that made me re&lveoa nc- 
.* vi^r tririlmg, myftlf: ta i» xnerc}! again i^ 

* ^rfuant: tou which refolye^ J knmediateJfr 
<^ iniifted, my felf fm a- Ibldier.**^ 

«' A^foldier V* laid:Ifabcll»,, aodlfighed^ 

" Ab,,M«daro t^ and- do pv», tficpi gi^?* 

^ I exiceedi^ly hment the deftiojr: liu^ 
^ brought you to thisJOQaditioD^^ 

m 

•^ It is,.. in^e<^ .Madamji,. a. cyondition— **' 

^ Unwor&y of yotj,** intemipted Ha— 
*helbu ' ; - ■' 'i 
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•«Alas>, Madam r 

•' Indeed it t% Mr; Melrncnith. But hair 
""^'long have you borne arms ?'* 

"Two yiars;. whicK fliouM not have, 
•'ftemed.thc unhafppieft of . my life, were E 
'^not. often obliged to > appear in the. fields 
' againft mys own countrymen^ and fdlow- 
^ fubj^s>^durit^ the courfeof thisaccurfedi 
^ rebeUiofi^ I: have a hearty Madam y. andi 
-♦ wh0abati.poircfles one can wubhold tfic. 

* filial tear, wbea.he fees his mother coun? 
.•try. thus hjirrafled and op^reflcd by her 

'■^own* peculiar offspring V brother %hting. 

• againfti brothcKj fons lifting up the fwprdi 
^^gainfl: their fatberi^ and fathers agaiA^l; 

'^ their Ibnsi" 

^ " You have m uncommon ffiar:^ of H^^ 
^manity and gencrofity, Mr.. Metmoutb^, 
4 thui&. to feel for tlxs d^refl[es\!{^a><^rld^ 
' *- which. }^ ufcd you fo ilU? ' 
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«* It has not indeed treated mc Idndly^ 

* But for that, fhould I. not rather blame 

* my circumftances, than that world which, 

* receiving me a vagrant, treated mc as nO' 
/ worfe* I did not come upon it armed^ 

^with popular claims to extort its kind- 

^ nefs*. Why then make a plea, of its ro« 

.^ ception^.for fuppreflingjthofe emotions of. 

^regnet and tenderneis,. which: are ever in^ 

* ftinfitively felt in the furvey taken of the 
, * miferies of our. native land by .^n humane 
^*mind?'^ 

' As MelmouiH was mterihg tKefe laft 
^ words, nabcUa. ftarted up, leaped. to the- 

* Window, IboHcd out, and then fell back 
^lifclefs to.tfi6 arms-oTthe foldier; whp, 

^* feeing her rife fo precipitately, Had^fbU 
[ lowed her to the window, and now ftoodt 
. ready ta receive the fainting charge ': 

' Mer<:yr 1% mother here again f No 
*«ck anends tMs lucklefi ftbry iT^ ^ 

^ - !*Upon> 
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^Upoii'inyword^ft&na! Well, I (halt 
"^ HOC diiflk you a womao^ if yew caa ii«itH« 
^fland sSl timi A iX>roQet and &^ 
'^pearb!'^ 

«« "Whearei, whcre^ Madam it* 

'•' Oft this letter J^ 

. ^ From that noiegajr of a man^ LooX 
•» Amaranth,, my life on it r* * 

f* This is too mu€h^ Molly.''* 

^ Mow^Madam, Ithmk it tooJitde, con^ 
^ fidering. the greatneis of the occafioo. 
f^JBut let us lee what.the fweet foul writes.; 

* Ta Mifi Hawilesby^ 

'Madam, 

^ SILENCE is painful. Ratify on 
^ i»pcr what was uttered ia perfon. yefter- 
* day. More, and more enamoured of your 
^ charjois, undone by your wit, your pity is 

* implored^ 
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^ implored,, to raife me to that heaven c^ 

^bf( fomd in t^e. fociety of a.VQlnw.dif-' 
.^ tingtiiihoc} by natuce,,and soli&ed fay art. 
** {Stuff!] O the fweets of fucb an uaioii't; 
•* [To Ufurt!] Allgpntlencfsy .all elegance^, 
^our lives wouId.be as the g^urden of felir 
•city. [I'he garden of feluHyl HU^l4rdJhip 
^ has. been a greater traveller than J fttfpilled.\ 

^^Our Kv«s wouM be as the garden of fe- 

• * ^^ 
*-licity^ blooniihg fair to view, and 'difr 

♦- clofing Sat^an odpurs^ [Smeei (HbcfiueU^ 
*• why does.no t he fay ^ ftnce hf is. in the humour r 
*' to defcriie properties and. be^,ow epithets ?J , 
^ Ch arms, not theLprofppa tbemotj: charm- 
■ *• ing of womankind? Mild as theLMay-Tjoni:: 
•-^dew !• Will ftie not melc? [Oh'fie^ my 
^Lordi] Will. Ihc not crown the. wiflies 
• of hers,, 

If^ofi affe^edly^. .. • Moll paflibnattljr> .^ 

mfl nonfenpcaUy^ and ' * mod tenderly f and : 

mj infpcriiaetttlj^\ • xnoft refpe^tfall/i 

-*• Amaranth ?^ 
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«« Do^ my dfear modiei^; pray liy up this. 
^ curious epiftlc in lavender, for fear it 
^ fhould. lole aa; o£ its Sabaeian odours.^^ 

•*-T(w arc not in eanxeft, daughteti 
^ NcM^ I: think, it is a, very good letter,, tQ) 
* come from a. Lord*!' 

^^And fb dtel, Mkdam>^ o© T would^nofc 
•* have aOttd you.tp lajr, it up in lavenden*,*: 



••Tffioulff be glad to know^ Maria^Jfl 
"^ tfierc is th^t roan born^, whom, you, like: 
-** your.coufin Beamce. in* the play, willmt: 
'^Jpdl baihvjcirds^ Tlwe is . Mr^ Dumon t^, 
^a veiy gQod-looking' man, of ap|)royedf 
^ morals^ and a^ good eftate^ to ba fure,, 
^ he has no. tide : butLocdAmairanth has. 
^ bodi an^cftate and title.— "/ 

- * 

^ And^i^ is a- molfccontemptible toknaL 

"^Jt fancy; the room, converted into a.j?cp> 

■^ «^*6imer 
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*^ fume-lhop the very moment be enters i 
^ and^ as to his manners, they are ftill moqs 
^ ftSeminate thaa his drefs. It will be ^ 

■ • • • 

" hard matter for him to get a woman wfio 
f^ is not more of a man than himie]£. ^n 
^ Aiiatic voluptuary is no hufband. fq; 



** me*** 



^ But you cannot make tbefe objfrfUpns^ 
« to Governor Alhton ?.** ^ 

" No 5 but I can make others equally 
" valid. Why he is a Caliban,, a monftq^ 
" who in his avarice would deftroy mer^ 
-** in not leaving them wherewithal to live^ 
'•* if he deal out the fcanty morfel.' His 
^ horfes are better fed than his fervants 5 
^^ and I am ffrangely out, iThis midrefi 
^ woufd not. fare better than his wif^, 
••* Often tat ion is his foible, and" coveitouf- 
*• nefs his fault; while, to gratify tjie one, 
^ he is making a fia(h abroad *, to fa^isfy 
V the demands ef the other, hfe Vamily 
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^ muft be ftrttcbed on the tenterhooks of 

^ penury at home*'' 

• •• - 

^ YoQ will^ be paid for your punting^ 
V no doubt/' 

^* All in good time. Madam. At pre* 
'^fent, I have a little wriung in hancj^ 
f ^ which I wi(h fioifhed for the pofL** 

» 

** For the poft ? It is eleven o*clod5# 
^^ and time to fup.^ 

•^Ifeverr 



»f 



u 



Are you coming then ?^ 



^^ Inftantly* I will but bid my Beeca 

^adieur 

M. Hawkesey* 



JUEX. 
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LETTER VIIL 
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To the fame. 



SatarcUy, May i jv. 

(QHALL 1 never make an end of mj^ 
^ ftojy ? Let us try what wonders thi^ 
morning can work. I have given orders to 
be denied tot all without exception. 

• While Ifabella lay fairuing in ^fel- 
^ mouth's arms^ a fudden knocking at tj^e 

* door was beacd, and '. prefently ^ vc^ce 

* demanding entrance. The old people 
f awaked^ and were ftartled at the (bund : 
^ their embarralTment increafed, when thdf 
i attention was called to their lovely gueft*, 

* who, being a little recovered from her 
^ fwoon, exclaimed wildly, '' Kill, kill me •,. 
^ do any thing rather than give me up to. 
^ the; m^rcy of thofe vile pandars at the 

* • door !. 
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' jioor ! the creatures of Sir Reginald Niw 
^ gent ! I faw one of the liveries v^ it is for 

♦ hun they prowU Oh, Mclmouth ! will 
^ you not lave me ?'* 

" At the peril of my life, Madam/^ faid 
*he. 

** Generous man ! if I thought my per-* 

* fon a recoQipence equal to thy defert,' it 

• fhould be thine on the fpot, with thii 

♦ venerable man's afliftance/* 

^.. ** HoiTft Madam ? anfwcried the hoft^ 

* No, never/* . 

■: * The ksiooking at the door grew more 
'and ntore tumultuous, Melmoutb beg« 
^ged of (hem all three to retire^ and to 
^ leave hm to cncouoter the d^ger with-^ 
f out, ,. 

; *^ No, crkd Ifabella ; your life will be ia 

•. danger if you do : • you wouaded Sir Re-. 

* ■ ' *|inaldi. 
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^ginatd; and will ht not pant for Ite- 

* rcnge V^ 

< The good man of the houfe looked sM* 
^ terror at the thought. His wife befbught 

* him to come- and hide hlqilelf with hec 
^ in the garden. 

■ 

^ And leave the young people to^ their 
^ fate {.** cried he angrily.. 



^ Mean while the door burft open ; 
f a couple of ruffian-like Allows rufliod in^ 
^ and feized on Melmoutlu 

^ Unable to aflift in his own perfocH tlie 
^ mafter of the houfe ran cue, and calkd' 
^ ibme threlhers from tf neighbouring baril*' 
^ They cjime ; but Melmouth bd vaHamt* 
^ ly combatted the aflailants, and . well^ 

* nigh put them to flight. This was hard^ 

• ly done, before two more of Sir Regi- 
f nald's people rode iipj, atthfe i^ht, tW 

Mother 
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ViOthcr two, juft worftcd in the.6ght with 
^ Melmouth> took courage, and joined their 
^ comr^es : t4iey all fell afrefh on the ob- 
/.jeft of their mailer's vengeance, and 
.« vowed they would carry him off, to bp 

* punilhed for his infolence,^ . in daring to 
' draw his fword upon a gentleman of Sir 
f Re^nald*8 Tank« 

^ Diftraftion (ot maddening in liabella^ 
^ looks : franuc with dread, (he called 

< -Melmouth her hufband, and urged them 
*'XQ take her life for hi$« 

* Inesorsfble, they fegarded not her tears 
^ or intreaties, but proceeded to make Tune 

* of ^tbeir charge. 

* The hoft kept crying out, " R^fcue, 

* refcue !** The threfliers, who had takeh 

< themfelves away at the ending of tite 
'*. firft fray, heard the cry, returned, and fell 
•-li) with their fifts as ^learty as with thefar 
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^ fl^iUi" "until ' this rcfcuc wai cfftdtcd* 

* The routed party made off with all fpeed j 

* ohc df them, however, let fall a hint, con- 

* ceriting his mafter's filted purpofe of ob- 

* taining ifabella agaiA to his power, as he 
"• was retreating* 

« This hint half*robbed the pfrlcc«te8 

* maid of her fenfes and reafon. She pro* 

^ pofed marrying Melitiouth dif<^£)Iy^ as^ the 

-• only fecurity her honour could avail kfelf 

•* of in the prefent exigence* The jpeopfe 

* round her were« URanlmoufly of thi^ opi* 

* nion ; excepting her hoft, who ftfenuoufly 
"^ oppoied the motion, and Melmouih, #ho 
^ was filent through an over-cs^erners to 
^ comply^ and fee the fcheme eicecut-ed* 

*The good old prieO: difiuttded themi 
/ with all the eloquence he was maftcr of| 

* from indulging any fuch thoughts i and 
'« urged the dilj)arity of thdr condition, 

* adding, V that the lady n^gbt bc,,an 

* heircfs, for aught he knew/* ^ 

4 Mfabella 
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» 



* IfabcUa aflured him, ** fhc was not i 
*and that, as to any difparity between 
5 them, there was kis of k than he imagin^ 

* ed 10 the prefent cafe : the education of 

* Mr. Melmouth had been equal to her 
iown; and fo had. once been his-ezpefta- 
f tions in life; but that fraud and injuflictf 

f having robbed him of his right *<*^ 

m 

. ..** Robbed him of his right?** exclaimed 
HAc prieft, a little foftened in his looks^ 
^ and interrupting the ipeaker. 

• Ifabella traced to him the outlines of 
f ^be narraiiTe diat had been delivered to 

* her by the foldier. 

• 

. ^ The old man was amazed, and half 

*won to the purpofe for which he was 

* fiillicited •, but, when he had interrogatcji 

* Melmouth on the fcorc of his fchotarJ^ 

^ Ihip> and found him a proficient, h(b 
J * could 
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^ could no longer ftand out. He gave the 
clover kave to go immediately for the 

< licence to a neighbouring, clergyaian ; 
^ and faid that he and Ifabella would wait 
« his return in the church. 

*< Thus were the fuggeftions of pru- 
'^ence hud afide, at the inftance of an in* 

* terpofing vanity, in one, who, being him- 
^ felf a fcholar, thought fcholarfliip diftinc- 
f-tion enough to level thofe nunintains 
f which he had fo lately been raifing agaiilk' 
' an union to . which he now unrdudantly 
^ confented* 

* Where aftion takes the lead, it were to 
' be wiihed that refledton flioukl depend 

< on courtefy ; for inftance, poor Ifabella 
^ 'wits no fooner married, than the dioughts 
^x>{ facing her father became fo many dag* 

* gers to her heart ; and not to fee him, 
^^^and obtain his pardon, was poverty^ ruin, 
^4md deipair. She therefore determined to 

^ • rilk 
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* ri(k the difcovery, to let the occafion plead 

* her caufe, and prefent her hufband to him 

* at once. 

* He and his conrirade, who was tolera- 

* bly recovered from his laft night's con- 

* dition by a comfortable fleep, were to be 

* her efcort home. Their bensvoknt hofl 

* charged them with many a good wifh, 
*-and blefled with the fervour of a father 
^ the newly-wedded pair ; nor was their 

* hoftefs formal in expreflions of kindnefs, 

* as flie had not been fparing in afts o£ 

* hofpitality. Mutually they embraced a- 
^ round, and mutually the glow of un- 

* feigned fympathy was felt. At length 

* they parted -, after Ifabella, in order to 

* fave that modeily (he would not wound 
.* by the infolence of an offer, had, unob- 
« fervcd, laid a purfc of ten guineas in a 

* place where it would be found on her 

* departure. 

Vol. I. H * 'All 
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* All three fat out on horfes which werc^ 
hired for that purpofc, and towards the^ 
clofe of day arrived at a farm-hoiile with- 
in a mile of 5ir Rowland Steele's. Ifa- 
bcUa, chancing toefpy her maid here, 
flopped fliort, by way of informing her- 
ielf of what had pafled in her ahfence. 

* To her aftonifhment, fhc was told, 
" That the houfe was all in confufion : that 
Sir Rowland, apprchenfive of fbme acci- 
dent, and fearful of the worft that could 
befal his darling child, had difpatched a 
fervant to Sir Reginald's lafi: night ; and 
that, this not returning as expeded, an- 
other was fent off this morning at break 
of day. About dinner-time both came 
back, with an intelligence that gave rife 
to the confufion which fhe had been juft 
defcribing. The maid added, that (he 
hoped there was not a word of truth in 
it : if there was, what would become, of 
Sir Rowland's reafon ?" 

5 ^ "But 



THE FAULT WAS ALL HIS OWN. 14/ 

" But what was the intelligence brought 

* from Sir Reginald's ?** cried the impatient 
■^ miftreis. 

« Oh, Madam ! the wicked man called 

* up both the meflengers to his room, and 
^ told them, that you were — the Lord knows 

* wbaf ! — with a common foldier 5 whom he 

* doubted not hut you liked better than any 

* baronet in the kingdom^ and fo had given 
y him your orders to follow on in the for eft ; 

* to which he [Sir Reginald^ took you^ to be 

* reaif to take the advantage of any trifling 
' liberty which he, as one who was to be your 

* bujbandy might be induced to take with you^ 
^ for carrying you off^ like another ^lixote^ 
^ from the attacks of an affaulting knight 5 

* that^ on the merits of this fuppofed refcue^ 

* a legal claim to your love would doubtlefs be 

* modes Sir Rowland muft ajfent to thejuftice 

* of the plea^ and Sir Reginald be condemned 

* to the devil at a throw.** 

> H 2 '' Mrs. 
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^ Mrs. Melmouth was all aftohi(hment at 

* this relation. What could {he do ? Make 

* a confidante of her maid, whofe fidelity 

* Ihe could depend on -, the only refource 

* prefenting ? Laying hold on it, (he avail- 
^ ed hcrlelf of the connexion which her 
^ maid had formed in this farm-houfc, for 

* leaving Melmouth behind -her there, at 

* lead for that night, with his companion ; 

* and proceeded homewards, accompanied 

* by one of the farmer's Ibns ; thinking it 

* little fliort of madnefs to follow her firft 

* refolve, of throwing herfelf at her father's 

* mercy, by laying before him every thing 
^ as it truly ftood, after (lie had heard of 
' what Sir Reginald had fo invidioufly fug- 

^ gelled to her prejudice. 

' She therefore prefented herfelf fingly 

* before her father, whofe joy at the fjghc 

* is not to be defcrib^d. A thoufand and 

* a thoufand times did he prefs her to his 

1 ^ ' bread, 
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*• breaft, fwearing to the impoflibility of his 
^ beloved girl's doing aught difpleafing ta 
^ her father, " who, (he knew, was not to 

* be difpleafed but by one thingy which he 

* was certain, from her knowledge of his 

* fentiments on that fubjcd, could never 
•happen, an unequal MARRiAOEr As to 

* Sir Reginald Nugent, no farther thoughts 

* were to be entertained about him, not lefs 

* on the fcore of his vile attempt than of 

* his more vile fuggeftions ; and for the 
^ foldiers who efFeded her delivery, why had 
*'lhe not given them diredtions to follow her 
^ home ? The butler (hould have made them 

* both drunk with the hefi in the cellar." 

* Feeling but through inftinft, and kind 

* but by intereft, what a profpe6t was here 

* opened to the view of a defpairing wife ! 

* From day to day fhe delayed the dif- 

* covery -, and the hufband was ftill kept 

* in a ftate of fufpence at the farm-haufe, 

* where he paffcd for a relation to Ifabella's 

i H 3 * maid ^ 
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* maid j by whofc means, notwithftanding, 

* feveral interviews were efFefted between ^ 

* the divided pair, but not fo as to keep 

* privacy always of the party. 

^ For it happened, one moonlight night, 
' as Melmouth was' fcaling a ladder placed 
^ againft the window of his wife's apart- 
^ ment, that a maid fervant of the houfe 
^ was entertaining a lover of her*s in a little 

* fccrct alcove juft feeing the place. 

* Her curiofity to know for certain who 
^ he was, made her wait in the garden until 
^ her lady's paramour re-appeared. 

^ She had not to Hay above a couple of 

* hours J at the expiration of which, Ihe 

* faw Melmouth defcending, and knew 

* him for the foldier at the farm-hqufe. 

• Pleafed with a drfcovery which coun* 

* tenanced her own weakncfs, as flie had 
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^ no fulpicion of her young miftrefs's 

* being married, (he could not forbear dif- 
^ clofing her knowledge of the affair, unti' 
•* it became no fecret to any in the family 

* excepting the matter ; nor to him, whcti 

* the houfekeeper came by it. This wo- 

* man was naturally ambitious j and, from 

* the favour in which (he flood with Sir 

* Rowland on all occafions, fhe had gone 

* £> far as to entertain fome prefumptuous 

* thoughts of the father^ if ihe could but 
' fee the daughter married and out of the 

* houfe* 

* Could any thing fall more Jrptly fcf 

* her purpofe than this intelligence, which, 

* when communicated, worked all the mit 

* chief intended ? 

* At firft, indeed^: the partial parent 
-* feemed averfe from giving way to any 

* fuch belief; but, on his fending for his 
^ daughter down, and queftioning her on 

* thefubjfft, he had no choice.. 

H 4 " Imagine 
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* Imagine his furprize ! Silently he for 

* Ibme n\oments ftood, fnrveying with hor- 

* ror and amaze that look of angelic inno- 

* ccnce and purity, which he had fo ido- 
' li'/.ed as the darling of his foul, now the 

* moll depraved of women. 

* Ifabella's throwing herlelf at his feet, 

* and conf^og her marriage, did but in- 
' flame him the more. Every fpark of af- 
' feftion remaining was now converted into 

* the moft horrible rage. He even aimed 

* at her life. But the houfekeeper, who 

* had planted herfelf at the parlour- door, 
' ftepped in in the midft, wrenched the fa- 

* tal inflrument from her matter's hand, 

* and then led Ifabella out. 

'* Out, for ever, (he muft inftantly go t'* 
^ Such was the exafperated father's com- 

* mand. The houfekeeper advifed her 

* not to demur j and enforced this advice 

f ' by 
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* by the ftrongcfl: aflurances of her zeal, 
•and intention to aft as a friend in her 
*abfencey as far as her power would go, 
^and doubted not of her being able to 

* adjuft things happily at laft. 

- • Never, if fhe tried at it. All that Sir 
■^ Rowland could ever afterwards be brought 

* tx) do waSy to free himfelf from the name 
.r,^ '. of father-'in-law to a fellow who carried a 

Vknaplack, by procuring an enfigncy for 
^ Melmouth in a troop juft then embark- 
' ing for Flanders -, an inftance of cruelty 
' felt beyond the reft by Ifabella, who was 

* now in the eighth month of her preg- 

* nancy, fearful of the fea, and confequent- 

* ly unfit to undertake a voyage at fuch a 

* junfture^ Her fituation was critical, and 

* her circumftances were truly deplorable. 
^ Exhaufted of the little ftore which her 

* private purfe contained, fhe was forced' 
^ on the expedient of parting with fome 
^' of her beft filks and laces (unknown to 

' H 5 ' her 
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as it is a life of depredation on the laws 
of nature, and incompatible with the 
obligations of moral virtue; in fuch a 
round of immoral and irrational purfuits, 
pafled the prime of Sir Reginald Nugent's 
days, which, drawing towards a decline, 
faw him weak enough to be wheedled 
into marriage by a favounte mifs. This 
marriage proving a retort of all his wonted 
crimes upon him, he modiflily fought re- 
fuge from a dagger ; and left his widow 
to wanton it, an example of what he 
himfclf had been, and, to perfeft the 
pidlure, to marry a gallant, whofe pro- 
digalities in the event brought her to that 
indigence, which in a fit of dclpair 
pufned her headlong into the Thames.* 



And now, my dear Becca, tell me fe- 
rioufly, if it could have entered into your 
head to imagine, that fo confequential a 
detail muft neceflarily precede what is go- 
ing to be related of a being fo inconfe- 

qi^^ntial 
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quential as Sophia Meltnouth? I fancy 
not. Let us humanize our hearts! Shall 
human, beings only be unfufceptible o£ 
humanity ? Alas ! fince ;pQ know not by 
what adventitious chain* of circumftances 
indigence and obfcurity may have been in- 
tailed, Ihall we not ceafe to treat them with 
contempt? Are not the unfortunate fuf- 
ficiently fo ? let us not thca add pungency 
to their forrows. Let u& not throw poi- 
foninto the embittered cup! Whence 
then this cruel propenfity in our natures 
to humble the humbled with fcorn, and to 
treat misfortune as a crime ? 

Shall we not likewife be candid, and con- 
fefs, that birth and fortune, however glar- 
ing in the pofleflbr's eye, are ftill but bor- 
rowed inefficient lights j and thofe who 
glow with no other flame, (hine but as a 
candle in the fun's llrbng beam ? 

Proud as our people of diftindion are 
deemed to be, ftiould .we not wonder at the 

flenderncfs 



} 



1 

i 
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mount its pretcnfions high as the tracing- 
of the ftarry worlds m their various orbits. 

' Why Ihcn, and wherefore, all this dty dif- 
quifition about it? Perhaps to put you^ 
upon aflcingquedions; perhaps to contemn 
ihat fpecies of infolence, which 

'* Patient merit from th*^ unworthy takes ;^ 

or, perhaps, to fliew that I myfelf am. 
aftuated by no humble motive, when I take 
upon me 

** To fpurn what fpurns the world bcfideJ 

Adieu ! 

M. Hawkesby^ ^ 



»>• 



LET. 
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LETTER IX. 

To the fame. 

Saturday night* 

BLESS us, Becca! who could have 
fufpefted it ? who could have dreamed 
of it ? In an ifle fo northern as England, 
fubjcft to all thofe damps, mifts, and va- 
{>ours, which put the natives upon hang- 
ing or drowning themfelves, as the humour 
for living deferts them 5 I fay, my dear, in 
an ifle like this, who could fufpedt Venus 
of influence enough to make any of thefe 
hypochondriacs run mad for love \ But 
fo it is. 

Yes, the ftranger who was here fome 
days fince in fearch of Sophia, is ftark mad; 
or how could he run ofi^ fo, and leave his 
family only to guefs at the caufe ? Wha 

do 
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do you think he is ? The fon and heir of 
Sir John Lifle, at whofc houfe Mifs Mel- 
mouth has been, till the daughter, Mifs 
Lifle, married Sir Thomas Treble. The 
brother, it feems, returned 'home, from a 
tour he had made to Italy, the very day 
that his filler was married •, in a little time 
after which, he was prevailed on to ac- 
company the new-married pair, and the 
bridemaid Mifs Melmouth, dowa to Bath* 

They had not been here a month, be* 
foit^ an incident intervened,, which divided 
the-company ; Sir Thomas Treble and hii 
lady's attendance on an uncle of the former 
being demanded inftantly at lus feat fome 
miles off, where he lay dying* No time 
was to be loft^ as the nephew had great 
dependance on this gentleman. In the 
mean time lady Treble receiving fome let- 
ters from town> acquainting • her with " the 
intention of two ladies who were to be at 
LSfi-haJl in a week's time, in order to pay 

f tbeic' 
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Aeir compliments on a recent occafion, 
Mifs Melmouth was to go thither, and be 
in readinefs to receive them, and enter- 
tain them until her Ladylhip herfelf re* 
turned* 

Young Lifle taking upon him to be the 
lady's cfcort home. Sir Thomas and his 
Lady went off, but returning about a fort- 
night afterwards to Lifle place, they found 
neither the xcompany expefted, nor a bro- 
ther, nor Sophia ;. the two lafl: having gone 
off^ withiii a day of each other, the begin* 
oing of the preceding weekj and nobody 
Ipould tell for what, except the houfe- 
keeper; and fhe, to keep the fecret, (he 
fuppofed, had drowned herfelf in the great 
canal. 

Aftonifhed with this intelligence, Ladjr 
Treble inftantly repaired to town ; and this, 
afternoon, juft as I fat down to dinner, a 
card was fent to mej^ intimating her Lady- 

Ihip's 



; 



i 



i64 THE FAULT WAS ALL HIS OWN. 

fhip*s intention of calling on mc at fix, 
" if I could make it convenient to myfelf 
** to give her an hour's attention at thai 
^' time." 



** Certainly. 



i» 



At fix (lie came, and related at large 
the foregoing detail, in a manner fo agree- 
able, and fo full of affeftion towards the 
parties, that I muft fet her down for a 
moft charming woman. A feeling heart, 
Becca, and a fine head, are fo unconi'* 
mon in their conjundlion, that one can- 
not deny them admiration, nor refufe: 
ihem the tribute of efteem. 

Lady Treble, indeed, has little of the 
elegant in her form, or of the attraSlive in 
her face, which is rather expreffive thaa 
handfornc: but flie pofTcflts the moft in- 
chanting tongue, the moft melodious voice, 
that can poffibly be conceived. Her air 

f toa 

V 
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too IS engaging, and her whole deportment 
full of grace. 

She would not leave me till I promifed 
to go and breakfaft with her to-morrow. I 
Jhall then, perhaps, have an opportunity to 
lay Sir Thomas's pidlure at your feet. He 
is in town, I find. But Sir John Lifle, 
who is ignorant of all that has happened at 
home in his abfence, is not yet returned 
from Northamptonfhire, whither he went, 
at his family's going to Bath, to make a 

vifit to the Biftiop of , his near relation, 

n<iw refiding in that county. 

It is furprizing that I do not hear from 
Sophia! What can be thereafon of all this 
flying and purfuing between young Lifle 
and her ? Love, no doubt. Aye, but the 
kind ? There lies the knot ! But the houfe- 
keeper's jumping into a cold bath — if it 
was on their account — nay, I fhall never 
have done, if I begin to conjefture. Sup- 

pofing 
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pofiDg then I fketched you fomc of the 
particulars promifed of Sophia's life : 

* Mifs Melmoth*s ftory 

* BEGINS from that period of time, 
« from which (he can trace her own ex- 
' iftence. As this may ferve very tolera- 
' bly from the age of four, let us begin 
^ from thence. 

* At that age, then, Sophia found herfelf 

* the charge of a nurfe, whofe abode was 
' fixed at fome difUnce from London. In 

* this fituation the firft thing occuring to 
^ memory, as ftrange as cruel, is the al- 

* teration which all at once difplayed itfelf 

* in the nurfc's behaviour, which, from 

* being remarkably kind, became foon unac- 
' countably cruel towards the infant \ whom 

* the good woman no longer dignified with 

* the titles of queen^ princefsy and an honour 

* to the family by whom Jbe was defpifed ; 
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^ but called her the hraty and poor toad ! 
^ what will become ofit^ now it wants plumbs 

* to feed on? ^-^ fifteen pounds a year was 

* pretty grafs enough \ but without pence j the 
« d — / take gentility. I have children of my 
^ owny and aliens fhall not prey on their pro- 

* petty. 

' Purfuant to this humane refolve, the 

* nurfe, foon after, taking the little Sophy 

* with her, mounted into the bafket of a 

* ftage-coach, and came for London ; where 

* fhe would give the unowned wretch all the 

* chance for living that (he could think on, 

* by carrying her to her grandfather Sir 

* Rowland Steele, who happened to be then 

* in town, but unhappily not in the way 

* when Sophia was carried to be prefentcd j 

* or who knows but,' at the fight of the dif- 

* trefsful babe, he might have relented, an4 

* made it from that moment his care ? 

* Sir Rowland not being at home, the 

* nurfe fought to intcreft his Lady on the 

' occafion. 
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•occafion. To no purpofe. 1 

* knew her cue too well, to take 

* of a child whofe prefence woi 
' perpetual memento of the p 

* ftie had clandeftinely exerted 

* unfortunate mother with the 

* ther of Uabella ; who had n 

* many months before Sir Re 

* ried the identical houfekeept 

* we fpoke, as being ever a fa\ 

* him, in our preceding narrati 
' the fearing of fome unwelcor 
' toes to her own confcience. 

* The houfe-keeper, now i 
' Steele, had commenced a. ver 

* woman i and, though fhe ha 
' [he was induftrious enough in 1 
' there (hould be no outlets to h. 

* riches beyopd ihofe of her 01 
' So true it is. that prodigality 

o"fnefs, though oppofite in < 
'^ftilUkin by nature! 
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• No wonder, therefore, at Lady Steele's 

* conduft, in rcfpedt of our young pcti- 

* tioner for Sir Rowland's bounty. Both 

* the nurfe and Sophia were denied ad- 

* mittancc ; nay, more, were prohibited ever 
^ entering thofe doors again. Vexed at the 
' pains ihe had taken to no purpofe, and 
^ grieved at the expence of this fruitlefs 

* journey, the nurfe took Sophia with her, 

* and went to fee an acquaintance who 

* lived in the purlieus of Monmouth-ftreet. 

* With this acquaintance the night was 

* fpent. After breakfaft the next morning, 

* our nurfe, having related all (he knew of 

* her little charge, went out to make fomc 
^ fmall purchafes, promifing to return^ by 
^ dinner, and leaving Sophia engaged at 

* play with her hoftefs's children until {hi? 

* ihould come back. 

> 

^ The dinner-time arrived ; no nurfe 

* appeared : night approached ; the gueft 

Vol. I. I * was 
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* was ftill abfcnt : the next morning prc- 
'^ fented her not. Apprchenfive of fomc 

* accident hafving befdlen her, every pof- 
^ fible method was taken to find her ont 

* But ftie was not to be -found. 

^ The faft was —no fooner did tlie nurie 

* get clear of her acquaintance's- hodfe and 
-^ Sophia together, than inftkntly %fe- bent 

* her courfe, which fhe purftJrtid'on foot, 
^ and was now very near her own abode, 

* about the direft place of which iheliad 

* been purpofely equivocal -in fpeaking of 

* it to Mrs. Stone (which was the name of 
^ her hoftefs) whilft in London. 

^ This Mrs. Stone, whofe acquaintance 
** with Sophia's nurfe commenced from 
** their having formerly lived houfemaids 
^ together in the fame family, was a 'falcf- 

* woman of no ordinary rank 5 and it is 

* more than probable, that the appearance 
^ of plent}^ furrounding her was the motive 

• -that 
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• that induced the rrurfe to fteal off as fee 

• did ; thinking that fee could not provide 

• for Sophia better than by leaving her thus 

• behind, in a manner that might engage 

• compdiion in favour of the deferted con- 
^ -dition wherein fee was left. 



* But Mrs. Stone approved herfelf not 

lefs akin by nature, than an acquaintance 

by accident, to the nurfe, who was in 

TeaKty of two bad things the bcft ; for 

fee had been wanting in no inftance of 

duty towards her fofter-charge while fee 

continued to be paid for her fervices, 

which, as fee informed Mrs. Stone, had 

been three years ; fee at the expiration of 

-each having diriy received, inclofed in a 

poft letter, a ^bank note of fifteen pounds, 

•which was exaftly the fum agreed on 

when Sophia was placed with her by the 

mother, who was then going abroad, to 

return in a twelvemonth's time, as fee 

faid, and who then advanced that year's 

I 2 * gratuity 
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« 

* gratuity before-hand, as a fecurity : but^ 

* though the mother returned not, the an- 
-* nual ftipend was, as above mentipned, re* 

* gularly conveyed, until this laft year, by 
•* an unknown hand ; fo that not knowing 

* where and to whom to apply on the cefla- 

* tion of this payment, was tlie reafon of 

* her coming to town, imagining the party 
' who ufed to pay to be either dead or ab* 

* fent. Slie thought relations the propcrcft 
f perfons to (land by the lofsj and conie^ 

* quently it was her dcfign to intereft the 
^ grandfather Sir RowUnd Steele on the 

* occafion •, but that, a fecond Lady having 
^ found entrance there, it was in vain to 
^ court relief. Befides, her coming to town, 

* and going to Sir Rowland's, fliewed the 

* nurfe not fo totally deftitute of feeling, 
^ as Mrs. Stone by the fequel of her con- 

* duft proved to be. 

' No fooner did that thrifty woman find 
^ herfelf unavoidably charged with Sophia, 

^ than 

( 

\ 

> 
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♦ than (he began to rail and exclaim againft 

• the perfoji who had played her this trick, 
•'with air the vehemence of fpite and paC- 

* fion 2 but (he had not as yet extended her 

* cruelty in any notorious a6t towards heft 

* little gueft, who, as may be well fuppofed,. 

* grieved and pined for her fofter-mother, 

♦ when (he found that her return was not 
^ now to be expedled* 

* This grief it was that ffrft furnifhed 

• Mrs. Stone with a pretence of chiding the 
♦pretty mourner, of whom Jier hufband, 

* an honeft tender-hearted mechanic, wai 

• become infinitely fond j fo fond, that he 

• propofed to his wife the bringing of So- 

♦ phia up as one of their children, until (he 
^ was of age to (hift for hcrfelf. 

* This propofal, like many other benc- 
^ volent purpofes, had not the good fortune 

* to be matured into adlion. Mrs. Stone 

* would not hear of it : her hu(band's ar-^ 
guments did but increafe her choler, 

I 3 ' which 
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' which however fhe had the art to hide ; 

* not caring to difclofc the hatred with 
^ which file began to behold die innocent 

* objeft who gave rife to thefe growing con* 
\ tefts. All the while flie was meditating 

* within hcrfelf a riddance of her unconfci- 

* ous gueft -, and this fecret purpofe being 

* conceived, the refolution of aftiiig up 

* to it was not wanting. This was, to take 

* the child out, and to drop her on the firft 

* convenient fpot. 

* Accordingly fhe took her, and faid fbc 
^ fhould go with her that afternoon on a 

* vifit to a relation of Mr. Stone's in the 

* city. The child was pleafed with this 

* diftindlion fhewn her beyond the reft of 
^ her play-fellows, and joyfully fet out with 
' Mrs. Stone. They walked on till they 

* came to Fleet-flreet ; there Sophia com- 

* plaining of wearinefs, Mrs. Stone faid fhe 

* fhould go into the next paftry-cook's, and 
^ eat a cheefecake, m order to reft herfelf 

* there. No fooncr had they ftepped in at 

f 'the 
\ 
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**the paftry-cook's, than her conduftrefs^ 

* pretending to fee the relation- whom flie 

* was going to vifit, palling by on the 
*• other fide of the ftreet, ran out, as if to 
^•ftopand fpeak with the pretended perfon,.. 
^ leaving her little unwary companion feat- 
^•ed on a fide table, and eati-ng her cheefc-- 
^ cake, 

* Mrs. Stone not returning, the child' 
^'grew impatient, and cried. To appeafe 
^ it, no kind art was left untried, efpeci- 
•ally when the people of the fliop began 
^^ to- apprehend- a defign; while, on inter- 

* rogating Sophia, they found the perfon 

* who had brought her there not to be her 
•-mother* 

• Innocence has a charm inftinftively at- 
•"trading to the humane mind ; and un- 

* merited diftrefs often fuccefsfully appeal* 

* to the feeling heart. . Not the lefs by the 
' one than the other was the miftrefs of- ther 
^'Ibop, wherein poor Sophia was once more 

I 4 ^ abandoned* 
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* abandoned to the mercy of chance^ dif- 
' tinguifhed. 

' Mrs. Morley (who was the miftrefs of 
' the fhop) inftead of being enraged,^ as 

* Mrs. Scone had been, on finding herfelf 
'.charged with the care of an alienated 

* child, took no other thought than that 

* of conciliating her foundling's regard ta 
' her prefent fuuation, as flie clearly faw 

* that fhe was purpofely dcferted. She 

* therefore refolved to treat her as her own, 
^ and the next mornijfi^g took her ta be en?- 
^ tered as a day-fcholar at the befi: fchoal 

* in that neighbourhood——* 

Interrupted ! Nothing material It k 
only my maid* 

O, there's no refifting it ! The ftoiry of 
an angel cauld fcarcely lead me on.— 
*'And are you furc of it, Diana? very 
•^fure?" 



■V 
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" As a gun. Madam -, they certainly were 
** made fall as a parfon can make them, 

this very morning, at St. George's Church. 

My coufin, who lives with a lady who 

lodges oppofite, faw them ftealing out 
^ this morning at nine •, ancf (he came here 
^ on purpofe to tell it me thb evening/' 

" Why to tell it you^ Diana ?" 

'* Aye, why indeed, as you fay, Madam ? 
*• But (he, like the world, was fimple enough 
^* to ict Captain Gaymore down as a •. Ibver 
«* of yours." ^ 

*^ And, of courie, Ihe, like the world- 
^* too, is malicious enough to take pleafure ' 
" in a fuppofed difappointment ? 

"Do, pray, ga down and tell my mother 
'^ not. to wait fupper/or me*" 

I 5 Sor 
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Sa! the fellow is married at laft! I 
thought how it would be. Well, certainly 
I am a witch, in more fenfes than one. But, 

by the bye, Ihould not my opinfon have 
been aiked about a hulband, as well as 
about the head-drefs ? No, no ; Mrs. 
Sugarcane was. for rifq^ing no judgements 
that would clafh with her own. She 
thought it poflible for me. to infill on. the 
fitnefs oi things^ as our moralifts fay; andl 
fo make an objedion.of her fifty five ta> 
the Captain's twenty four. Ye j^owcrsJ 
"What an union ? when wilf women leave 
oflT fooling, and boys'to bear them com- 
pany? Boys with girls indeed is nothmgj, 
mere childrens play, producing children y. 
and that may go for fomething, at leaft 
witfi the nation, whofe ftrength confills in 
the inereafe of the fubjefts. BCit for old. 

women to 1 have not patience to 

tliink on it,, much lefs to write. For my 
own part, fooncr than pfey the fboron-the 

wrong , 
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wrong fide of' forty, I. will diveft myfelf 
of the. power of acting at all, by a leap 
crofs the water, and away to a nunnery at 
once. What woman of.fpirit can bear t©-- 
fee the figure her own fex makes, at a time 
of life wherein it was meant to exhibit ^n . 
exemplar of .purity and prudence ? 



\ " 



The ftory refcmed,.. ^ 

^ Mrs. Morley and Sophia, purfuihg theif ' 

* *way to this fchbol, accidentally met \yitb< 

* Mr. Stone. Sophia,, feeing him, .raq'to^ 
« his knees, which flie clafped with jg'j^ . 

* Loft in a grateful furprize at feeihg^'alive * ?■- 

* the child whbm he: regarded ' asf pead iV.V\ 

* through the cruelty of his wifeV^nfjgp^ 

* man ftoodfildat for fd'me mofrien tV^^i ri". 

* Morley, imaginmgthe child was in anL.dri56r>> 
*-VouId have ltd tier on ; but- Ihe ftil^con- 
*tinued clafping tlie- knees df- ^m^Sftfehe, , 

* and kwrfcing :Up aD him fo' teii^taj^^^t . . 
^ he^oulino-longer tefift cateMflj^Sfi^p-: 



J 
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in hb arms, and kifllng her with the fond-^ 
nefs of a parent. Mrs. Morley, though 
an excellent woman, was a little dilpleafed 
with thefilence to which (he was conftraia-- 
ed in this fcene, and would have walked 
off, had not curiofity withheld her fteps.. 
She therefore waited for the recital of 
what fhe fuppofed muft of courfe enfue, 
relative to the whole of this affair, as fooi^ 
as the rapture which mmyally pofiefled 
the parties was over.. 



* Hfer patience failed not of its rewardL 

< Mr. Stone was. as miniKe in his account 

< as fhe could wiflis after Ihe had told hipgt 

* of the manner whereby Sophia,, as fh^ 

* thought,, became her property. 

« 
^ Her property, it was j^reed,. Ihe ftiU 

* Ihould be y but the child could by no^ 
' means be perfuaded to quit Mi:. Stone, 
^ who was not more diftrelTed at this im^• 

^*^ provident 
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^ provident attachmeat in the young inno- 

* cent^than Mrs. Morley was piqiied to find 

f all her carefles and kindnefs go for nothing, 

* with the obje^ on whom they were be* 
*ftowed^ 



. * And this pique it was, which now de* 
^ tcrmiued her to. retradt every purpofe (he 
^ had framed in favour of Sophia^ notwltb- 
^ fiaoding the intreaties of Mr. Stone>. wh^ 
^ could not in humanity think of reinveftr 

* ing his wife with a powor over this de- 

* fcrted infant ; wJiom, on Mrs, Morl^y'su 
^ refufing to make ier care,, he was forced 
*^ to make his own j and in confequence he 
^ took her, and placed, her with a woman 
^ who owed him a little money, which he 
^ thought {he mi^t be better capacitated ta 
^ repay by this method thaa by any other. 

^ As he was entering the houfe wherein 
^ this womaa lodged, who fhould be ob- 

t-ferving 



; 
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••fcrving him guiding in his litde charge 

* but his wife^ who critically llood then in 

* a (hop juft over againft the houfe which . 
^ her hufbwd was now. gone into*-. 

* She was at firft for following him as ; 
^quick: as lightening^ but thb motion was 

* retarded by another, which fuggelled to 
^ her the ufe of a little patience, in waiting 
^ to fee firft whether he returned, with* his.. 
^ charge, or left her behind.. 

* This patience not availihg hfcr fdr ar 

* length of ' time equal to her hiifband's 
« ftay, Ihe no longer ftrove to fupprefs the 

* rage which impelled her fteps to follbw 

* thofe of Mr. Stone to the place of his pre-: 

* fent abode : but, bfeing- very jealous of 
< him, fhfe thought proper U) make a halt . 

* at the door of the apartment, to which ' 
^-flie was guided byhi&voicej in order tQ 
^ learn whether he had, not fbme intrigue 
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• upon his hands, as the chara6ler juft given 
*-her of the howfc^ licenfed in fomc mea- 

• fure fuch a fufpicion, tlie firft floor being 
' at. that time, ofcugied by. a kept miftrefs. . 

' Liftcnihg, therefore, moft attentively, 
^ the firft thing (he heard was a denuncia- 
^ tion emphaticallyv uttered againft herfelf, 
•by a female, within, for having had the 
*^ heart to.ufe fo fi^ne archil A with ,lii?h un- 
•-exampled . barbarity^ 

*-This waa enough.- Without- farther 

• ceremony, fhe flew into? the room, broke 
•out into the moft terrible paflion, and 
•"with a- menacing air aflced her huft)and, 

• **^ if he wanted employ, that he fliouldgo 
•about with that brat. [Sophia],, whom 

• flie did fuppcfe muft be his own^ not- 

• withftandiag the nuxfe's tale, abufing his 

• bwful wife to. his w — c ?" 



€( 
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** How, Madam !" cried xbt miftrefs gf 
^ the apartment 

•• For decency's iake,. my dear, ihter- 
^ pofed the hufband^ be compofed, and con^ 

* fider what you fay !" 

••That I will do for her/* repfied the 
^ miftrefa of the apartment (whofe name 

* was Evans -,) that's what I will, to her 

* coft too ! Wh — e indeed I It is my opi-^ 
•' nion, that (he is nothing better, {he who. 

* can behave in this outrageous manner. 

* before iier betters." 

*' Her betters ! where arc /% ?" faii 
^ Mrs. Stone ? 

• Here^ fcum of the earthy. ha«, rgoined^ 

* Mrs. Evans ^ a gentlewoman bom, aiui^ 

* a clergyman's widow^ are your i^//i^j;^ 



.M> 



"^ A muffin-maker my betters P^ exclaim- 

^ ed Mrs.. Stone,. 

•^The 
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• The ftorm increafed •, a hurricane cn- 

* fued. Sophia fqualled, for f*ear of a fight j 

* and it was as' much as ever Mr. Stone 
^ could do tp prevent it : which he did at 

* the expence of no Icfs than a^ broken 
« head,, gained as he was ftepping between 

* the viragoes^ in confequence of a pewter 

* plate then hurling from the hand of Mrs. 

* Evans towards the head of Mrs. Stone^, 

* who had likewife put herfelf into a pof* 

* ture, of defence by taking up the tongs.. 

* Amidft the fray, the dobr being 

* precipitately opened, in rulhed an apo- 

* thecary, to demand a truce from rioife^ 

* for the fake of a poor dying womaa 
^ whom he attended in the ac^uiing Foom« 

* A ceffation of hoftiHties enfuing on this^ 

* Mr. Apoaem (for it was he) recognizing 

* Mr. and Mrs. Stone for people whofn 
^ he ha4 attended as an apothecary in the 

^ abfence 



.; 
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* abfence of a friend of his from town, 

* i.nterrogated the latter on. the fcorc of 

* this quarrel.. 

"Oh, Sir! anfwered ihe, I am the- 

* worft ufed of any wife in the varfal world y 
•no woman befide myfelf could havc- 

* borne it fo patiently." 

** So patiently ! replied the apothecary^ 

* Humph! very patiently indeed!** 

" But, Sir, continued the /<i//^»/ or jfof- 
^JionaU woman, it requires the patience 
.*ofa Jobhimfelf— '* 

*^ To bear with the impatience of Job's. 

* wife, interrupted Mrs. Evans, who, 

t 

* thought it by this time her turn to be. 

* heard. This woman. Sir, pomting ta 

* Mrs. Stone—" 

** None 
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'^ None of your woman, pray, miftrcfs ! 

* cried Mrs. Stone; as good a gentlewor 

* man as ever came from Wales !'*" 

' Poor Mrs. Evans could not reply for 

* rage. 

* Mr. Stone, then putting in a word,. 

* directed Mr. Apozem*s attention towards 

* Sophia, who flood fobbing andr fighing,. 

* as if her little heart would break, in the. 

* remoteft corner of the room. 

« 

^' Pretty little creature! faid Mr. Apo* 

* zem, looking earneftly at her,, what caa 

* Ihe have done i Come hither, my dear,'* 

" Get out, you little devil you, do, in-, 

* terpofed Mrs; Stone; and, laying hold oiv 

* Sophia's hand, Do, you baftard,. come out 

* with me once more. You make mifchief, 

i between a man- and his wife !'* 

•«Howr 
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" How !*' exclaimed the apothecary^ 

*« Yes, Sir^ purfued (he , die chit is Im 

• own baftard. But ftie never—" 

* 
'* Shall be at your mercy," cried Mrs. 

• Evans, who, feeing Mrs. Stone make for 

• the door, intercepted her, and locked it. 

* The quarrel between the women wa^^ 

• renewed ; and Mr. Apozem was more in 
*a puzzle than ever. Taking therefore 

• Mr. Stone apart, he inquired of him the 

• particulars of this affair. Mr. Stone pro- 

• ceeded with the ftory no farther than what 

• the nurfe had* delivered concerning the 
*" name and parentage of Sophia, before 
^ he faw Mr. Apozem flying to the child, 
^ and, catching her in his arms with a truly 

• paternal tranfport, exclaim'ing, '* // is tbe^ 
^ fame ! Thou art, thou muft be, my niece,. 

• the deferred offspring of my banifficd, 

' brother I" 

Mr, 



V 



THE TAULT WAS ALL HIS OWN. 189 

* Mr. Stone flood aftoniQicd with what 
** he heard ; and the women half forgot that 
** they were foes at the fight, 

" Heaven knows, continued the enrap* 
•* tured uncle, what pangs it cod me, to 
^ think that a tyrannic wife put it entirely 

* out of my power to affift thy father in 

* his boiir of need. Thy mother I knew 
^ not. She, thinking me as cruel as her 
:* own father, never applied to me. Some- 

* thing, however, I heard of her diftrefles; 
^ and my wife dying about that tirrie, with 

* joy I went to impart relief. But the un- 

* happy woman was no longer to be found 
^ within the reach of my. bounty ; nor could 

* I get intelligence where thou her child 

* (now mine) waft placed." 



u 



Aye ! cried Mrs. Evans, with an air 
^ of triumph, well may fome folks ftand 
• confided ! Sweet little innocent ! I could 

* as 
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^ as foon have fuffered the want of a bit of 

* bread myfelf, as have permitted her to 

* want it." 

" Mrs. Evans, faid Mr. Stone, I knew 
^ you for an humane perlbn when I came 
^ to charge you with this child. Shall I 

* intreat you not to fhew yourfelf lefs, now 

* my wife has unhappily furnifhed you with 

* but too much room for reproach ?" 

*' You are a generous foul, Mr. Stone, 

* anfwered the apothecary. Permit me to 

* acknowledge your kindnels to my niece." 

" Not a farthmg. Sir, returned Mr, 

* Stone : if I have done any more than my 
•xiuty, I (h^j gj^^ j^ ample recompcnce 

* in ray own refledions," 

* Mr, Apozem flood aftonifhed. 

y Indeed, 
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*> Indeed, Sir, you cannot conceive the 

* noblenefs there dwells in his nature, cried 
^ Mrs. Evans. To the fliame of that un- 

* worthy wife of his I fpeak it, he is the 
^ beft creature —** 

* Here, Mrs. Stone being ibout to fly 
** out, the hufband interpofcd, by dejiring 
■• .Mrs. Evans to fupprefs the overflowings 
-^ of a heart too grateful for fervices fo in- 
•* conflderable as thofe which his condition 
^'^circumfcribed him to. He then, being 
^ apprehenfive of the thwarting temper of 
^ his wife, took his leave of Mr. Apozem'; 
■* firft wifhing him joy of his niece, whom, 
^ blefling ardently, the kind man kificd, 
•* and prefently departed with his wife, to 
^ the infinite joy of Mrs. Evans, who ^as 

* now left at full liberty to give the reins 
« to her warmth of temper, in fpeaking the 

* prsdfes of one, *^ who, as flie juftly faid, 
f was born to .extort it, by claims fo nu- 

« onerous 
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* meroos as migbt teach modefty to diofe 
« fbund in much kfocr (faflToas,** 



« She then rdatcd to Mr. Apozem feveral 
^ rocmng incidents which (he had met with 
^fince her coming to town, whither ibe 
^ had accompanied her hufband, who had 
^ a profpeft of being preferred, by means 

* of a reladon of his, who was lately made 
^ Dean of C — • But that, this relatioo dy- 
^ ing before any beneSt was derived to them 

* from his life, Mr. Evans was obliged to 

* take up with the place of reader of St. 
^ M — 's ; in which capacity he ibon after 
^ died, leaving his wife noc onty firiendlefs 
^ and in penury among ftrangcrs, but alfo 
^ much in . debt, which foon afterwards 

* became the caufc of her being arrefted 
^ wd carried to prifon ; where flic muft 

* ftill have remained, had it not been for 

* the goodnefc of Mr. Stone, to whofc gc- 

* nerofity it was that flie owed her enlargc- 
^ ment j far he, happening to be one of 

3 'her 
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* her creditors, interefted himfelf fo cf- 

* feftually with the reft, as to obtain a fort 
' of compromife among them, taking upon 

* himfelf the fatisfying of the landlord. 

* Nor did his kindnefs ftop here, continued 

* the grateful woman. It is to his gene- 

* rofity I owe my prefent livelihood i had 

* he not pafled his word for my rent, I 

* could not have had this lodging ; nor had 

* the baker trufted me for the bread I ufe, 

* had not Mr. Stone faid he would anfwer 
« for me." 

'* It is a pity that fo much goodnefs 

* ftiould fuffer, returned the apothecary. 

* With that he prefented Mrs. Evans with 
< a twenty pound bank note *, and a(ked^ 

* if that would not partly clear her with 
' Mr. Stone ?" 

* She replied, ^' that it would do more 

* than ftie chofe to do with it, while her * 

Vol. I. K •health 
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* health gave her kave to depend on her 

* own induftry, which (he hoped would in 

* time enable her to get clear of all her 

* debts-** ' 

* Such a hope is incompatible with fucfa 

* a bufinels," faid Mr. Apozem^ 

* He then propofed her quitting her pre- 

* fent employ, and coming to take uppn her 

* the management of his houfe, where (he 

* (hould be regarded in all things as the 

* matter's fitter, and the little Sophia's aunt. 

* This propofal was too flattering to be 

* declined. It was therefore complied with 

* immediately -, and a happy compliance it 

* proved to the niece, who experienced in 

* this worthy woman at once the mother, 
f the counfellor, and friend.* 

* Had Mrs. EVans lived till now, Mi(s 
\ Melmouth had not felt her uncle's rage 

•in 
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* in her prefent inverted fortunes ; for fuch 

* was that woman's influence over him, 

* that her will (which it muft be confeflcd 

* was a very rcafonable will for a woman's) 
^ in mod things was a law. Mr. Appzem^ 

* being in himfelf rather formed for fub- 

* jcftion than for fway, was the eafieft to 

* be led of any man in the world, provided 

* the (hew of leading was concealed on the 

* part of the leader. 

* From this day, whereon (he entered her 

* uncle's houfe, Sophia was the happieft 

* being of her age and fex. At five years 

* old, fhe was placed in one of the beft 

* boarding fchools about town. It was 

* there that her intimacy with Mifs LiOe, 

* now Lady Treble, commenced ; and it 
^ was there too that I firft knew her, though 

* I was about to leave the fchool when fhc 

* entered into it. 

K z « When 
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* When (he arrived at the age of fixteen, 

* fhe was ^taken home, permitted to keep 

* up her fchool acquaintance, and to en- 

* joy any other liberty which Mrs. Evans 

* thought fit to indulge her in. Her beauty 
^ became the fubjed): of admiration with 

* half the pretty fellows about town, and 

* the circumlpedtion of her eondu6t the 
^ talk of the fenfible of either fex. 



* Thus pafled three years ; throughout 
which Sophia faw herfelf incircled . by a 
crowd of admirers ; yet fcarcely ^proach- 
ed by a fingle lover, at lead by none of 
any worth or faftiion; and I believe I 
muft fet down the inconfiderablenefs of 
the fortune (he was to expedt from her 
uncle^ who was too oftentatious to be rich, 
as the reafon of it. At the expiration of 
this period, Mrs. Evans died -, and, as if 
intent on verifying the proverb, which 
fays, Misfortune comes not Jinglj^ Sir Jona- 
I ^ than 



!._ 
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* than Jobblett commenced Mife Md- 

* mouth's lover — .' 

My head is grown as heavy as the ftory 
I relate. With your leave, my dear, I will 
take a nap, and then 

Mercy ! what an odd dream ! Gaymore 
and his bride in the bridal chamber 5 the 
firft fhivering with an ague fit, the other 
fcorching with a raging fever* Aye, well, 
fo it is, thought I in my dream; a prodi- 
gious misfortune it muft be allowed, but 
a very common cafe neyerthelefs. It al- 
ways was, and ever will be fo, where things 
are carried to extremes. Now, if people 
were not to fit fo long thinking — but I 
forget the refolution I made, of finifhing 
my ftory before I go to bed. 

^ Mr. Apozem was in raptures with Sir 

* Jonathan Jobblett's advances in refpeft 

* to his niece, who on her part was much 

K 3 * dif: 
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* difgufted r but this flic durft not avow, 

* through the fear ftie had of offending one 

* of the moft indulgent uncles upon earth. 

* Before I enter on the lover's merits, 

* give me leave to introduce the uncle to 
^ your more particular acquaintance : 

* Mr. Apozem, brother to Mr. Mel- 
< mouth by the mother's fide, owes his rife 
^ to the lucky chance which placed him. at 
' the age of fifteen a porter in an apothc- 
« cary's (hop. Here, by means of a little 
^ Latin which he bad fcraped together whilft 
^ fweeper at a free grammar fchool in the 
' country, he foon became fo expert in the 
^ names of the drugs, that he was capable 

* of adminiftering to the indolence of a 

* couple of fpoutingapprentices, by making 

* up a number of the prefcriptions for them, 

* unknown to the mailer, with whom not- 

* withftanding 4ie flood very fair ; fo fair, 
f that on one of thefe apprentices marrying 

* off. 
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* off, Apozem was permitted to ftep occa- 

* fionally behind the counter. He acquitted 
^ himfelf fo well in this capacity, as to be- 

* come, in time, capable of taking upon 
^ him a journeyman's place ; which he pof- 

* fefled, and not long after was admitted 

* into a ftiare of the bufinefs ; — " for he 

* would talk —.Gods ! how he would talk !" 

* — the women into a fwallowing humourt 

* and the valetudinarian part of the men to 

* the fame. 

• Not many years afterwards, the mafter 

* of the ftiop dying, the bufinefs became 

* his by will ; and fo did the widow of 

* the deceafed, not by the hufband*s will, 

* but, by fomewhat more binding, her 

* own. She was not indeed an amiable 

* woman, and might have remained a wid6w 

* for life, had fhe waited for an offer. 

* This fhe forefaw, and took Apozem into 

* favour ; for favour he certainly mufl deem 

* the fVepping into a chariot, which he 

K 4 ' could 
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^ could by no means as yet pretend to 

* keep merely upon the ftrength of his 

* bufmefs. 



* This lady, however, proving a terma- 

* gant in her life-time, rendered Apozem 

* confolable in her death, which happened 

* juft about the time of Sophia's birth •, and 

* one unhappy marriage made him averfe 
^ to all thoughts of a iecond. 

^ From an education tlius illiberal, what 
« room could there be to look for noble 

* fentiments, and juft notions of what is 

* truly cflential to the being of real fe- 

* licity ? 

* Sophia expefted little from it, and there- 

* fore forbore to expoftulate : yet (he would 
' take the liberty of obferving to her uncle 

* now and then, " that Sir Jonathan was 

* fcarcely lefs a beaft than thofe for which 
^ he kept ftables, and hy which he got more 

^ money 
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* money than knighthood would ever gaia 
^ credit by his wearing the title." 

* She would obferve rightly, ^^ Sir Jona* 

* than is a mofl: unworthy knight, though 

* he might be a very worthy groom. A 

* mind mean as the mcaneft of his fervantsj 

* morals veering as intereft ; and as to fenti- 

* ments and tafte, he might notice the 

* words enough juft to alk what they meant* 
^ Then, fo awkward in behaviour, fp unpo- 

* liflied in fpeech, and, what is worfe than 

* all, fo unconfcious of his imperfeftions, 

* and fo confcibus of his pretenfions in 

* point of fortune, that I ant certain he 

* could never bend the knee, except to tTie 

* golden image which the Nebuchadnez*- 

* zars of the age fet up.** 

* Such was Sir Jonathan Jobblett ; and 

* fuch was the riian by whom he was en- 

* couraged in his addreffes to Mifs Mel- 
< mouth, 

K 5 ! We 



fi THE FAULT WAS ALL HIS OWN. 

• We muft, however, do him the jufticc 
^ to confefs, that he was not mercenary in 
^ his love of this lady. She had but little 
^ to expeft, and that little not till her un« 
^ cle's death. He iiad three thoufand a 

* year in eftate 5 one third of which was 

* to be fettled on her whom he married, or 
^ even the moiety if {he infilled on it. 

• When the ei catera of fettkmcnts came 
^ to be a fubjedb, Sophia on all fides was 

* warmly attacked. Her uncle, indeed> 
^ had no notion of an abfolute refufal* 
^ But the lover had penetration enough to 
i doubt. 

• For fome weeks fhe kept playing with 

* their impatience, by infilling on more 
< time ; but the queftion at laft being deci- 

* fively put, was decifively reiblved in the 
;[ negative. 
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* This was enough. The uncle went in- 

* ftantly out of the houfe, with a charge, 
^ " that fhe, whofe difobedience drove him * 

* to this, fhould never prefumc to face him 
^ any nvore under that roof.'* 

* Imprudently (he obeyed this harlh com- 
^ mand, and came ofFdireftly. Her cloaths 

* were fent after her the next day.. 

' Had I been in town, and had Sophia 

* come to me at that jundtore, I ihould 
^ certainly have carried her back with fpeed, 
^ before the afFeftionate flow which reflec- 

* tion imparts had been totally cooled by 

* the return of the angry fit in her uncle's 

* breaft. But, inftead of this, the diftraft- 

* cd girl went to another, whofe fituation^ 

* bearing fome analogy tocher own, con- 

* firmed her in the juftnefe of the flight 

* prefcribcd, and induced her to perfcverc 

K 6 «It 
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* It is now two years fince this unhappy 

* difference happened. During the firft 
^ period, no efforts were left uneflayed by 
^ Mils Melmouth's friends, for effe6bing a 

* reconciliation with the uncle. All in 
^ vain. Self-willed as ignorance, and haugh- 
^ ty as fuperiority can make him, he will 

* not hear of any thing, nor will he do any 
^ thing, unlefs (he acquiefces in the con- 

* dition firft propofed, of marrying Sir 

* Jonathan, who is ftill fingle.' 

This being a condition not to be com- 
plied with, poor Sophia lives a dependant, 
where (he may. It is true, that neither I 
nor Lady Treble treat her as fuch, when 
flie is our gueft. But the world, Becca,, 
the world, is wilful and looks on things 
not as we could wi(h, but as it fhall pleafe 

its own worldly felf to regard them. 

* 

As I have obliged you by laying before 

you thefe narratives^ you have it in your 

power 
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power to return the compliment, by fend- 
ing me your refledtions upon them, I 
love to hear you moralizing. You have fo 
much fentiment, that I have no fear of the 
rigidity of philofophy, when delivered by 
fo gentle a tongue ; nor of the harfhnefs 
of its precepts, when enforced by fo fweet 
an example. 

Adieu ! 

Yours, without referve, 

M. Hawkesby. 



LET- 
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LETTER SL 



To the (amc. 



May 14, Sunday noon* 

I DO, indeed, Becca. No wonder. I 
am always fo prompt in giving my opi- 
nions, that retracing is often a neceflary 
confequence. I do then, indeed, begin to 
think Lady Treble no conjuror, by her 
choice of a hufbapd ; a ninny ! who, dur* 
ing the breakfafl, would have all the talk 
to himfelf, or not talk at all ! 

** Lord ! do pray, my Lady, make haftc 
«« with the tea. You will be fo inchanted — 
*' could we but get Mifs Havdcefby to the 
" mufic room — ** 



f * Get me. Sir Thomas ? 



*9' 



4( 



You. 
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^' You, Madam ? who clfe ? are not 
*' your fkill and exquilite voice the theme 
*' of all the connoifleurs in town ? For my 
*' part. Madam, I gloiy in my love of 
" mufic. It is a heavenly difpolition that 
^' is diilinguifhed by it. Split me, if it is 
" not r 

•* At the fame time. Sir Thomas, you 
" would not condemn thofe who are le& 
*^ tranfported with this fcience than your- 
*' felf,'' cried a brother of his, who was at 
breakfaft with us* 

*^ Split me, Frank ! but thou art a fool \ 
" Does not thy own poet condemn them 
all to the devil ; when he fays emphatic* 
cally, that is to fay,^ with all his heart,, 






*^ The man who hath no mufic in himfelf, 
*' And is not mov'd with concord of fweet founds^ 
^ Is fit for treafoiid,^ ftratagems, and fpoils V* 



t€ 



Which 
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•* Which lines (do you fee, Frank ?) I 
" will have infcribed in letters of gold on 
^* that fide of the room where hang the 
** portraits of the Italian mailers. For all 
** the fufs they make with Shakefpeare in 
" their jubilees and farces, fplit me, if I 
" would ever look into him, if it were not 
•* for this and other fimilar paffages, where- 
•* in he (hews himfelf a fellow of fome 

" taflie, by his encomiums on the dmneft 
" art upon earth I" 

** Pray, Lady Treble, by what inchant- 
*' mem did you draw my brother in for ma- 
•* trimony ? You do not pique yourfelf 
" on the reputation of even a tolerable per- 
" former." 

• 

" No, but fhe does on the admiration 
*' fhe feels for good ones j and let me tell 
*^ thee, Frank, this admiration in the audi- 
*' tors is more likely to k?ep up the fpirit 

*^of 
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** of playing in the performer, than all the 
" applaufes of one equally vcrfed in the 
*^ art, becauie thefe applaufes have gene- 
*' rally fome criticifms thrown by way of 
*' poftfcript, which — ' 



99 



*^ Is not altogether fo flattering," cried I ; 
** and, for that reafon. Sir Thomas will ex- 
*' cufc my attendance in the mufic room, 
^* unlcfs it be as an auditrefs." 

** You are not ignorant enough for do-' 
'* ing that part to the life," anfwered young 
Treble flily j you cannot 



** Wonder with a foolifh face of praife I 
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Becca, I think, I like this fellow: his 
looks are arch and fignificant ; he is fenfi- 
ble too for an officer, and, upon the whole, 
a notable confirmation of the faying, that 
the younger brother is the better gentleman. 

He 
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He is to attend his fifter-in-law to drink 
tea with, me this afternoon, when. Sir 
Thomas will be engaged at Lady Clarinet^s 
concert. Then we arc to have our talk 
about Mifs Melmputh over. 

Lady Treble fuppofes, like me, that her 
flight was occafioned by fome attempts of 
young Lifle, who has foUowcd her on pur^- 
pofe to make it up ; and that it is ten to 
one but they will marryy now they are 
down at Sir Rowland's^ 

^^ But the hou&kecpcr^s drowning her- 
' fclf — " 

" Is nothing," replied her Lady(hip»^ 
*^ The poor woman has been at times a 
•* little befide herfelf, and altogether in a 
^- deipairing way, ever fmce fhc has com- 
*^ menced follower of a methodift preacher 
*« in the neighbourhood of Liflc-halL 

'' What 



cc 
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What chiefly furprizes me in all this is, 
that my brother (hould be guilty of fo 
grofs an attempt, when his words and 
*' aftions, the prefent inftance excepted, 
*' Ipeak the nobleft foul, the pureft heart — 
*'Oh, Eraftus!—" 

She paufcd a moment : then, as it were> 
checking the ftarting tear, Ihc proceeded, 

*' Indeed he was, Mifs Hawkefby, was 
** the kindcft brother, the moft dutiful and 
** aflfcftionate fon. How will my father 
^ be able to hear it ?" 

** Grieve him not by telling him a word 
** about the matter, until the'myftery of 
" the whole afiair be cleared up by an 
" eclairciflement with either, if not with 
** both, of the parties." ' 

It was fo agreed on as we parted lail 
night. This morning nothing was done 

befides 
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befides talking of mufic and playing, which 
I did a little on the harpfichord, in con- 
cert with Sir Thomas, who performed on 
the violin, and Captain Treble on the ger- 
man flute ; Lady Treble forming the fole 
auditrefs. 

I really was glad to get oflT, as nothing 
can be more infipid to me than the praifes 
which afFeftedly fly round on occafions 
like this. Compliment is a mercenary kind 
of dealing ; we expeft, while we ufe it, 
all that we give, returned with interefl:. la 
mod cafes, the principal is hardly return- 
able; in all, the interefl: is an opprefllqn 
under which truth is doomed to groan 
unheeded, ' Not by me. No ; I feel for 
her mod emphatically on fuch occaflons, 
and cordially defpife myfelf for not afting 
up to her didates at all times. But then 
I mufl: not think of living in the world if 
I did, where people never love to view 
themfelves but in falfe mirrours 5 and, you 

know. 
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know, to retire from the wojld, would be 
to retire from all temptation to deviate 
from the truth. 

Then where would be the merit of ab- 
ftaining from falfehood, flattery, and dif- 
guife ? Why, in flight, to be fure, if we 
cannot conquer by ftanding our ground. 
Well, I will think on it 5 mean while — 

So ! tap, tap, tap, ra, ra, ra, rap ! that 
poor door has no Sunday all the year, ex- 
cept when I go to keep Lent in the coun- 
try. Who is it, I wonder ? Let me peep. 
As I live, Mr. Speedit ! new liveries too ! 
the moft beautiful bays ! fix of them ! Oh, 
Becca ! that they had but a man for their 

mailer ! 

* 
Adieu ! I am called. 

S o'clock, Sunday afternoon. 

My mother is fo teazmg, a hufband can 

fcarcely be more fo. Suppofing I tried ; 

I fay. 
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I fay, Bee, fuppofing I tried !— ^* Aye, well, 
«< fuppofing you do try."— And what then ? 
— " Why then, I do fuppofe, you will wilh 
*' you had made no fuch trial." — Do you 
fo, my fweet friend ? Then I will tell you 
what pafled between my mother and me 
at dinner : 

*' Well, Maria ; and what think you of 
«^ Mr. Speedit ?" 

'' Think ! Madam ?" 

" Aye, think, child ! I fuppofe you have 
*^ not loft the power of thinking ?" 

^' Not through love, I affure you, Ma- 
«dam." 

*' Now, Molly, that is fo ridiculous. 
*' Who wants you to be in love ?** 

"Mr. Speedit—" 

" A good honeft, plain, candid, country 
*^ grotleman," 

*«yo« 
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^* You might have added, ftaid and 
** fober too.'* 

*^ And, pray, are all thefe no recom- 
^* mendations ?" 

** Excellent ones, in a fteward, or a 
« butler!" 

** Plenty makes dainty. I tell you, 
*' Maria, the time will come — '* 

" I wifh it were come, and over; then I 
** (hould have fome peace/* 

*' Not a moment's : malice will keep your 
** mind in a perpetual ferment.' 
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" Benignity forbid !'* 

*' Aye ! aye ! you may jcft 5 but you 
** had better be married whilft you may. 
" Thefe offers, coming in fo faft upon one 
^< another, will make Dumont accede to 

*^ the 
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m 

^ the fettling of Richland manor upon 
** you." 

** Dumont is a dull fellow : I wi(h, Ma- 
** dam, you would forbear to name him. 
** While I do live, I can take up with no- 
*^ thing lefs than life about me, except it 
*« be in thefe difhes before us. I (hould 
*' not like indeed to fee them mounting 
*^ coquettilhly beyond my reach; as then — ^" 

** You might want life yourfelf. Very 
'' well !" 



" For Speedit, Madam—" 

*^ Aye ; for Speedit, Molly/' 

** He is a withered, leaflefs tree 5 not a 
*^ fcore of years diftant from the neceffity 
** of being cut down, for the relief of his 
*^ own infirmities." 



" So ! But Dumont—" 



< * .•■■ 
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" Is a ftately oak, branching out in his ' 
** hundred baftards." 



*^ Fie ! Maria : I never heard of above 
** three diat he had ; and foppOfing he 
^'"had threefcore, that forms no dbjeftion 

"with the ladies in general." 



*^ O, Madam, I am a lady in particular- 
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'^ And will have tout ou rien 5 hey ? , 
" Then I fhould. think Lord Amarapth, 
*^ ypur mark ; he is too delicate for run* 



(C 



ning — 



»9 



" Any rifque in dtfence of h?s own de- 
" iicate perfon. ' Much lefs could he do 
*' it for a wife," * 



« « JL 



** You mifunderftood my meaning.** 






A trifle ! I am for ^tiiij* my Lbrd a 
place, not in the foi:cft, b^t in thcgar- 
Yoh. I. L " den J 
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*« den ; where, like a tree fully bloflbmedt 
** he ftands, not to be touched !*• 

^* But Gk)v«-nor Alhton— ** 

< 

^^ Is Ukc the beech ; o^eiiookmg^ and 
^ locdccd at by none, but for its prefump- 
*^ tion in nKHUUing fb high on fo flender a 
•^ftock-*' 

•* J would be your lover indeed ! Do 
'^ not you think it a great fin, daughter, to 
^ be thus pulling every body down ?^ 

^* Not at all. Madam ; k is only pull 
*^ for pull : th^ would pull me to their 
^^ purpo&i and why may I not have a puU 
^ at their pretenfions ?** 

« 

** Patience !** 

** Can I help you to it, Madam, from 
«any •fthefcdiflics?". 

^ Railly me too ?*• 

« Into 
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^^ Into good him^our, i£ I can, Mtdam. 
«« A gla& jof wi« fiands by ^ pray 
** drink, and be friends. Is there that 
" man who* c« make a woman of fenfe 
♦^ fpoil a meal with the thoughts of him ?*• 



" Is there that man?— -Yes, there is 
" Marcus." 

I inftantly got up, and walked out of the 
room t I could not besv 10 hear his name; 
efpecially now tht^ alt my tendernefs fbt 
him is rerived, in the pro^ft that he ib 
foon (hall be no more. 

A quarter of an hour's walking in the 
garden brought me into the humour to 
relate tx) you our conrerfiition. This cfenc, 
I have no more rime for the pen i it being 
near fht hour tfidtr Lady Treble AoUld 
approadi.. 

L z Hark f 
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Hark ! ihe is here already. A Icoacb 
fiops at the door^ It is not hers! 

■ 

Now for it \ now,' Becca ; it is the iden- 
tical carriage that fetched Sophia off. Hea- 
vens ! (he comes out, young Liflc leading 
her ; both in deep mourning. I fly. 

Sunday night 

^' Much ado about nothing !" — I never 
fliould have cried about'the matter; never •> 
no, tuck me in a bed pf two for the fum- 
mer if I Ihould ! Put together in the morn- 
ing, and parted at night I Aiyd whcre's 
the difference of it; to be parted the 
firft night, or the, iirft year ? ,If ,t}iere is 
any, it lies in fav<?jijir .pif tjje.fijffner^ To 
keep, up refpeS:, pcpple muft i^ kept 'at 
a diftance ; and then tliey dXf^ fure to fet 

/ 

a .prodi^ous value jon ^ what ;U|ey. cannot 
purchafe. I like the thought 5 and when 

I am 
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1 am married, will aft it up to the life. 
Mind, iir I do not : ^ . 

** So fliail the nuptial ardour laft the fame^' 
*' And fo (hall marriage feed the facred flame;" 

which, it is faid, is very feldom the cafe 
at prefent. 

1, therefore, who am a little Angular in 
my notions, thank Sophia for the hint by 
which I ftep voluntarily and politically to 
a road, uncommon enough to "be the pro- 
duce of romance^ 
*• ... ■• • 

Nay, my dear, I beg it of you, intreat, 
befecchyou; I could not anfwer it to th« 
world ; upon my word, * I could not : fo 
pray ftep back. My example fs no guide : 
you' ihall not follow it \ you pofitjvely (hall 
not ; unlefs Sir George agrees to it :*'then 
indeed, then, Becca, if you. live a wffe, 
it "win riot' be your fault if you die a maid* ^ 

L 3 Summoned 
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Summoned down to fuppcr» Ta> ta; 
I will be with you again before I go to 
bed. 

Eleven o'cloclu 

Serioufly, Becca, it was a very feriou^ 
fcene^ notwithftanding the levity with which 
I have treated the event, for which the 
young folks mourn much more than for 
the lofs of their grandfather ^ who, having 
a little more confideration in dying than 
confcience when living, has bequeathed 
Mifs Melmouth a legacy of twenty thou* 
fand pounds. 

When I 0ew down to meet Sophia and 
her charming companion, in the tranfpoit 
of my foul, I afked, ** Whether I was not 
^ to wifh her joy ?'* 

*• Of what? Does this habit diftate- the 
" queftion r\ 

^' Habits, 
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'^ Habits, my dear, are piit on, and may 
" be put off." [She fighcd.] ^ Pray, 
i» Sir, *' 

At this inftant. Lady 'f reble came up to 
the door. She entered j Captain Treble 
handing her in. 



•* Sophia ! my brother here too V* cjc- 
claimed fhe, running up,, and embracing 
each of them alternately with an ardour not 
to be exprefled. Then, turiiipg. off, '* Mife 
•' Hawkefby ! Captain Treble !*' 'fhe cried, 
taking firft my hand,'ajKl then Jiis, dftfping 
them' fondly tlie while, ^' I ibaU go <Uf^ • 
** traded through joy !" 

. As fhe was uttering thefe words,, tjie 
young people looked fblemttly on each 
other, and then turned diverfely ofFy walk- 
ing to the oppofke ends of tht room. 

L 4 •♦ AU 
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" All is not right/* faid Captain Treble, 
'who ftood obferving thena : " my prefcnce 
•* may be fuperfluous." 

. " And fo may mine," replied I ; '^ at the 
^5 fame time, I do not think it would look 
^* well in cither of us to quit the room.** 



Oil this. Lady Treble ftepped towards 
her brother, and Mils Melmouth joined 

them^ 

' ' Captain Treble prefled me to withdraw^ 

. *• .No,** fcid I, " there is another room 
" for them, as well as for m. They beft 
** know what their circumftances require/' 

Silence as yet marked the fcene on their 
fide. At laft. Lady Treble fpoke : 

" Eraftus \ Sophia ! my dpati^ft' fn^n^J !' 
** what means this fullenncfs and referve ? 

Speak. 



/ '> 



(( 



I 
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"^l^peak. Wharbdde th'ofe fofemn looks ? 
•' Oh, tell mc ! Are you not* happy ? Inf- 
"poffible! I am not angry J nor vyiU Pur 
*^ father 6hide/ Yet' weniigRt have been 
*«« truftei!:'*! at leaft'; I; Who' never con- 
•*xefmif i wtffi[ that cbuld hive' thvvarted 
** yours. And hiald 1 known— ^indeed, in- 
'* deed^ Sophia, you did not ufe me kindly, 
^ to conceal ihy iihing fo ihterefting to your 
•*' happinefsr.— Ha^e I hot 9ften earnetlly 
^♦^^ii^e^yau-'^fc't^ m^'"^Wti^r'^y bfotiier 
" was not' to* ybu^'what 1 more'than'bnce 
*' fufpedted, and you always denied? — EraC- 
^ tus, Unge^rerbus brotTier^ and could yon 
^' think that thofe noble feritiments which 
** you yourfelf had been fo intent on cherifh- 
** ing in my foul^'bycofiveyipg to it the 
** nobleft precepts, pould you imagine all 
** thefe thrown away on a perlbii unworthy 
" of your confidence ?" , . 



•f: -'i, *.*L^ : ... : » 1 ? 



*^^ AiTiTable creature r how deferving of 
** a nobler mate than my undcfcrving bro- 

L s ** ther !?* j| 



• 1 1 
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" ther !** Cud Captain Treble in a ftip- 
prcfled voice. 

r 

** My dear, dear ComeUa !^* cried young 
Lifle^ taking Lady Treble in his trm$> and 
preffing her afic&ionately to bia breaft^ ^^ you 
^^ diftrefs me by the fuppofition." 

^< Alasy Madam !'* ioterpofed Sophia, 
*^ are not you fatisfied with the feverit]^ of 
^^ that fate with which ctur raduie^ is £>}* 
** lowcdi to be thu3 upbraiding ?" 

" Fate ! what fate ?" exclaimed Lady 
Treble haftily. 

** Have yoQ been at Lifle-place, Madam, 
^' that you Ihould aflc' that queftion?** re- 
plied Mifs M^lmouth. 

" I have \ but heard" of nothing, except 
" of your clopemept, one after the other, 
^* thence*** 

*'Then, 
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" Then, Lady Treble, I tcH^ you, you 
now fee before you two of the moft un- 
happy beings upon, earth,.'* laid Eraftus, 
walking gently a few paces off; while 
Lady Treble ftood loll to the power of 
^)eech^ thiough amazetnent. 






• t 



The poppy^cpownedi Morpheus lays hia 
kaden hands upon me, aad will not lit 
Hie proceed. Good nighi^ my deaf; 
good night. I can juft get this fealed tiitfe 
enough for the poft* Poft \ It is r^t ^(t 
night; is it? Well; gr«at wits «^ 

I will feal it, however ^ and l»o^ t look 
back, I think it is high time. How tnMf 
Iheets are there in the letter ? I will leave 
vhe reckoning to your pariencc 

QfiQt more, good nights 

M» Hawkesby^ 



* ■'. . i» 



L 6 LET- 
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, ' '■ ■ 

To tb€ iame. 

• » 

•• 'VT'E^/' continued Sophia, " you now 
. •*• " -do indeed fee beforc;ycJu two of 
:^y theimoft unhappy beings^upon-earth; un- 

^' lUppXt Madam,; not leis through others, 
vV thani^through thcmfclvesi CSi^ the in> 
:V piety of' d?fpair Kithe 'niadfiids of running 

^* to the heights of pafliote^" ,:..'.. * 



•• What (hall we n$akc of att this ? 
thought L; . . ..\ 



9* 



• » ■ 



** Yet, Eraftus,'* comtnucd flie, ,V.let us 

* • - 

"not be thus dejefted. Reafon has her 
" triumphs, as well as paflk)B. Lidok iip> 
•/ my brother I" 

■ ^ 

* flow !" cried Lady Treble. 

"Aftonifli- 



t * 



*.■' 
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• ^ Aftofliflimcnt f" exdaimcd the Captaiiu 

». » 1 . . . • I \^ 

•^ It is frenzy P* faid I, going up to Mils 
Meln[iottth, and deiiriDg her to be ix)tQr 
pofed* 



• ■ 4 



«* It fUm be the btrfinefs of my lift^^an- 
fwered Ihe, " to fupprefs the tumults of a 

"'No niofe, Sbpht^, nb htorb df this,** 
iMcrrupt^ E^artds-j ''you arf not guikf': 
^' It was I J ne^ nekher oif tis.** - -- 

^ Blefe the»pair?^ thought I; "they 
" ftand hcfc only to acijuit each either of ^a 
** crime, at. which nobody can giicfi enough 
" to cond^nw thetn*** , 

I then refomed my ftation by the Cap- 
taints fnie. . We: both of us turned towards 
the window ) only to^ttim off again^ fooii fts 
we heard Lajiy Treble exclaiming^ " Sup- 

;; • « port 
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^ port me. Heaven t Have I iu> brother ? 
•* Oh, my poor father P* 

. Wkb this (he tfirew herielf on the lopha^ 

I' 

and wept» 

Sophia retired to the mxt room«^ 

• * 

- ' • * ■ 

Eraftus walked tdioi^htfially ahout» 

Cafitalo Treble begged Icaive to with- 
draw \ Biyiiigt ^^ he woi^ call again, mor* 
^ der to condu£^ ki& fifter hqcne^*^ 

I followed Mifs Melmou^s; n&i after 
fome imcrnogations, was informed,.. " thar,. 
^* the very day after Sir: Thomas aod Lady 
Treble had left Eraftus and her together 
at Path, they were privately married ^ 
•'after which, they fet oflF for Lifle-hall, 
« where they had not bedn above two days^ 
^ before the houfekeeper^ on happening 
*^ to fee her young matter dealing out of 



cc 



« Mifs 
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^* Mifs M^niQUth's chamber one morning 
" ^^rjy, (JifcoYcred to, them the fccrct <^ 
^^ their ^ birth. This difcoverj imparted 
^^ fuch horrors to the mipd of S<^hia» thai^ 
unable to endure the fight of her partner 
in the crime, (hi^ imtnedia^ely refolvev^ to 
relieve herfelf by flight. In confequence, 
^^ flie fioie out by a baek way, purfbed her 
^^ way on foot to an inn which was about 
^^ a mile diftant from LiQe^hali, and tfaerd' 
<^ taking a ' poft-ehi^; ihe dire£tod hef 
*^ career ibr London, and came to ttik^ as 
*' I had feen, in all the hurry of adiftra£ked 
•^mini** 

She added, ^^ that it wo iier wifii me » 
*« fee her brother, at leaft until Sack time 
'^ as her ibrraws were a littk atleviaiod^ by 
^^ an ample freedom to Tent thesafelwa in 
^< fecret ; but that he, from At moment be 
*^ difcovered (he was gone, had uken an 
*' alarm, which ^extended as for as to fear 

>* for 
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•* for her life, as, after a fruitTels fearch 
** very near home; pot him on the thought 
•^ of puffukig her to town ; whence, by my 
" information,hcfoHowcd hertohergrand- 
^^fath'cr, who Mpirccf the moment that 
^^ brought EraftuS thither*" 



/ - 






•: «* Think, . my dear. Maria,.** continued 
fhe» ^^ think what my. feelings muft be at 
f^ filch a meeting,, and. at fudx a ctifis\ 
^:The..inftant Eraftus approached roe, I 
^^ IcA ihe power of fpeaking,, aod^ iwooned 
f' into his arms« My cou(tns> who were 
" ignorant of the caufe, were amazed at 
^* the cfFeft ; and kindly bent their endea- 
**. \'ours to recover me. In time they were 
^^ made acquainted with the fad tale ; nor 
*' did they deny it -the tribtttc of a tear; 

With one confcnt they lat round, us, and 

fyropathized in our diftreik 






I • 



■ * • ■ - ' . . . .4. J ■ , 

. */This morning,., at my owi^-pfrticulax 
i/ requcft, was appointed for our departure. 

•* Mv 
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"'My apprehenfions df what Sir John Lifle 
** and his worthy daughter muft feel on 
" this occafion made' mc impatient to have 
** the eclairciflfement with them over ; and 
^* that accomplilhed — ^^ 

Here we were interrupted, by my ma- 
thePs fending for us to join the reft of the 
conipany at the tea-taUe. 

Poor Lady Treble! JIhe wore not the 
looks of one who exulted lA the gain which 
muft be hers by this diibovery, . 

Eraftus feemed a little more at eafe than 
when I left the room. 

But Sophia was a .perfect heroine. An 
air of fortitude diffufed itfelf throughout 
her countenance, as ihe fat, and faw the 
dejeftion which diftinguiftied thofe around 
her. ; « My dear Cornelia,** cried ftie, lay- 
ing her haftd on Lady TreblcV** and h 

^Mt 




134 THE PAULT WAS ALL HtS O WK. 

** it thus thst we profit by thoie maxims 
^ which we have been fo intent in cxtraft*^ 
^* ing from ihc works of the moft refined 
*' moralifts, for the benefit of oor future 
<^ condtiA? Have we not foieieen affli^ttoo^ 
'^ at leaft the poflibility of it, when we 
^^ laid down fqles for the fiipport of Our 
*^ dignity^ and alleviation of ouf griefs^ iii 
^' times of adverfitj and diftrefs ? It u 
^* then, we £ud, the foul Ihews her ftrengtfa,, 
'^ when (he has t>ut her&tf to depend on,, 
*^ for courage to. face the fees of her in« 
«' ternal peaGe» afid fortitude to ftahd the 
** wreck of our external fortunes L'* 

Then, turning towards her brotbeiV 
*^ Eraftus ! oh„ forbear ! Thofe looks of 
^ tendernefs imdob ooc quite i** 

" Cornelia !" faid he, ** is it m nature 
«< to be unmoved, at what moves fo much 
*< i|i the bearing ?" Then^ ftarting up 
b^ily,^ he w^kcd to the other room. 

" This 
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Thus prodigioully agiutcd, I realljr 
pity him,** I crfed. 



** He is a fubjeft of compaflion^'' re- 
fumed Sophia. " I feel for him more 
" than for myfclf -, not on the fcore of aa 
<' illegal pafllon (thiit h^ beein reciprocal- 
** ly indulged and the coniequence is re- 
** ciprocally felt); but of defeated ex- 
** pedbations. Yefterday the heir of here- 
*^ ditary pofiefliOM § lx>day reduced ta 
^^ (hare in a fifter^s fortunes : yefterday th6 
^' joy of a doAting &ther $ to-dny the un< 
" acknowleged offspring of exited pafenfts..*^ 

*' My dew MHt Meloi0iit}i !*' iaid I. 
" Sophia!" cried. Lady Treble. 

** What, ladies^ pray, Si»hat is the mat- 
" ter ?*• exclaimed Eraftus, who now re- 

» ■ - • ■ 

ttirncd, and fkepped up t6 us, as S^^hia 
ym recUning on her chair, ^d Lady Treble 

«4 




2i6 THE FAULT WAS ALL HIS OWN. 

and Ij bebg apprehenfive of her fpirits 
tdtally foiiaking her, were offering her 
fome drop$4 



"Sifter! Sophia!*' continued he. "For 
" Heaven's fake, my love! my—'* 



" Eraftus I oh, 'ladies! you arc very 
<^ good/' faid Ihe y " but —•• 

r 

At this inftant the door opened ; and a 
fiote was delivered tp Lady 'Treble, de&ring 
her imofiedii^e attendance ^on her father, 
who was newly arrived in town. 

She was embarraflM liow to proceed on 
this occafion .; whether it were beft to go 
herfelf only, or whether . to take Eraftus 
and Sophia home with her dlreftly. At 
laft it was fettled, that the brother alone 
fliouldgo with her Ladylhipi and thcfiftet 
was to remain with me, until it was fecn 
how Sir John fliould be affeded by this 
difcovery. 

They 



«i . 
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They accordingly fet out ; and as foon 
as the tea was over, Sophia begged leav^ 
to retire to her chamber; a refource of 
which her faint fatigued condition ilood. too 
much in need, for her to meet with a re* 
fufal to fo reafonable a requeft. She there-' 
fore retired, and for the night it fhould 
feem ; for, when I went to fetch, her down 
to fupper, I found her in bed and afleep, . . 

" Sweet deep !'* faid I, falling through 
a fort of involuntary tranlport on ' my 
knees, " fweet fleep! continue thy kind 

i 

"offices to a being to which thou alone 
canft efficacioufly adminifter comfort, in 
adminiftering to that' torn bofom the 

■ * I 

cordkl of undifturbed repofe !" 



ic 



a ^ >• 



I then got up ; but could hardly leave 
th6 room, for looking at a face ftill love- 
ly, yet iriuch altered from wtiat tt was 
preytous to the interpofition of this fatal 
.5 incident* 
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incident. A dcath-Uke palends pi^vails 
diroughouc the whole vifagey fo late dii- 
tinguiihed by the glow of health ! 

Becca ! — No, I wilt not tell you what 
I fear. My appiehenlion is ever before- 
hand with danger. She may furvive it ; 
fhe may live many years ^ flie may be at 
eale too. But can Ibe be happy ? is it likely 
that fuch fine feelings as hers are can ever 
be blunted, and be brought to a (late of 
ftoicat apathy, without a manifefl: rifque to 
Ac continuance of mere exiftcnce ? 

The call to breakfaft goes round. Mifs 
Melmouth will fcarcely attend. I will 
ftep and fee if fhe be up, or whether fhe 
will chufe to drink her tea in l>ed. 

It is very furprizing that we have heard 
nothing from Lady Treble this morming ! — 
What can be the reafon ? 

Adieu! 
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Adieu ! As the other letter is not gone^ 
you (hall have this fealed up along; with 

Yours, 



M* Hawkesby. 



END OF VQL. I 
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